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and ike Author. 


Tim Bobbin's Toy-Shop open d 


OR, HIS 


Whimſical AMUSEMENTS. 


CONTAINING. 


His View of the Lancaſhire Dialect, (with a large Gloſ- 


. being the Adventures and nh as of 4 
Leoncaſhire Clown, 


The Poem of the Black Bird; or Whiftling Ouzel. 


The Gogje; & Poem, (by an unknown Hand) correQed 
by T. B. 


A humovrous (but real) Codicil to a Conjurer's Will. 


Prickhaw Witch blown up; or the Conſuror aut-conjured. 


Hoanung's Letter to the Empreſs of Rifhwworth, alias the 
Quoen at the Booth. 


A Letter to * . Efe: , 


Letter; 


being an Explanation of rhe above 
and 2 State of the Cale between har Ladyſhip 


Together with ſeveral other humourous Epiſtles, Fpitaphs, 
&c. in Proſe and Rhyme. Alſo ſome original Laxca- 
ſhire, Scotch, and other Letters, never before publiſhed. 
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Embelliſhed with Copper-plates deſgned by the AUTH OR, 
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The following Obſervations may be uſeful to thoſe 
who are Strangers to the Lancaſhire Pronun- 
ciation, 


N ſome Places in Lancaſhire we ſound a 
inſtead of o, and o inſtead of a. For ex- 
ample we ſay far, inſtead of for; Hart, inſtead 
of ſhort ; and again we ſay Hort, inſtead of 
heart; and port, inſtead of part; hont, inſtead 
of hand, &c. 

Al and All are generally ſounded broad, as 
aw (or o) for all, Haw (or H) for Hall; 
Awmeety, for Almighty; awlus, for always, &c 

In ſome places we ſound x, inſtead of g; as 
think, inſtead of thing; wobink, for wooing, Ec. 

The Letter 4 at the End of Words, and 
the Termination ed, are often chang'd into t 
as behint, tor behind; wynt, for wind; awkert, 
for awkward; awtert, for altered, &c. 

In ſome Parts it is common to ſound or, 


and ow as 4; as the, for thou; Ka (or Ca) for 


Cow, In other Places we ſound the cu ard 
ow as eu; as theaw, for thou, Keaw, for Cow; 
Fleawſe, for Houſe; Meawſe, for Mouſe. 

The Saxon Termination ex 1s generally re- 
tain'd but mute; as hat'n, lov'n, deſir'n, 
think'n, bought'n, &c. | 

In general we ſpeak quick and ſhort; and 
cut off a. great many Letters, and even Words 
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(iv) 

by Apoſtrophies; and ſometimes ſound two, 
three, or more Words as one. For Inſtance, 
we lay TI got' (or Ie gut',) tor PU goto; runt', 
tor run to; hooft, for ſhe jhali; intle (or int'lI) 
tor If thou will, I wowaiadn, tor 1 ww you 
we'd, &c. 

But as Trade in a general Way has now 
flouriſh'd for n-ar a Century, the Inhabitants 
not only Travel, but encourage all Sorts of 
uſeful Learning; ſo that among Hills, and 
Places formerly unfrequented by Strangers, 
the People begin within the few Years of the 
futhor's Obſervations to ſpeak much better 
Engliſh, If it can properly be called ſo, 


REA . 


Hear a Spon- new Can between th 
Eawther and his Buk. 


TIM BOBBIN enters by his fell, beawt 
Wig; Grianing, on Scratting his Nob. 
Tim. OOD lorjus deys, whot wofo Times ar' theeſe ! 


Pot-baws ar ſcant, an dear is Seawl an Cheeſe ! 
Fawr Gotum Guides hus ſeely Sheep dun rob; | 


Oytch Public Truſt is choyng d into a Job; 

Leys, Taxes, Cuſtoms, meyn our plucks to throb ! 
Yet I'm war thrutcht, between two arran Rogues, 

For bigger Skeawndrills never trecd o'Brogues, 

Than Finch an Stuart---Strawngers to aw rect, 

They rob poor Timmy, een ith opp'n leet |! 

This meys me neaw, to croſs theeſe Raſcots ecnds 

To ſend agen to my owd traſty Friends: 

For Truth is Truth, tho't ſavors like a Pun, 

I'm poor God-wot--- | | 
Buk. Heaw ſo: T5 
Tim. My Crap's aw done 
Buk Whoo-wio whoo-who whoo! Whot 

pleagu't withth' owd Company? Rime an 


Poverty agen! Neaw een the Dule Scrat 0'— 
A 3 1 


(vi) 
1 thowt idd'n go bank + for yoar Sib to thooſe 
Gotum-tikes otteh complen'n on ſo, on ar 
nee*r ſatisfy'd. 

Tim. Whooas tat tee owd Friend! ? I thowt 
teawd bin jaunting it like hey-go-mad, weh 
thooſe Foſter Feathers o'thine, Huart, Finch, 
an Schofield. o“ Middlewich. 

Buk, Ne beleady naw I; I'd ſcornt* touch 
fircch Powſments with Tungs. 

Zim. Whau, boh has ta naw heard ot tat 
_ Creawſe tike Stuart, and Clummerheads Finch, 
an Schofield, han donn'd oytch on um a Bant- 
ling ch three o'the keſt-off Jumps, and think*nt 
put Yorſvar o' tok? It's ſitch wark os *tis ot 
meys met' ſcrat where eh dunnaw Itch, hears 


to me? 


Buß. Yigh vigh; I'v heard on't; boh the 
Dule ride humpſtridd'n o begging, o' 
ot connaw tell a Bitterbump tro a Gillhooter, 
icy I. 

"Jim. E, PHY o* d- *y! Belike theaw does 
naw know Got thooſe ott'n Stey] win lye: an 
ot teyn mey no bawks o telling fok, ot teres 
Iit reet breed o Bandyhewits; an to 'clench it, 
they'n ſhew ther Whelps e' the sud Petch- 
wark-jump—an hraw then? 

Buk. Ney this is 2 Cutter too-too! a wofo 
Bleffin indeed ! Bob iſter no wey o cumming 
mect with um? s'fleſn I'd Rime on um, or 
'ſfummot—Yoar us't e cudd'n a Rim't. 

Zim. Odds fiſh! they're partly like Karron 
Crows, mon; they're naw worth me Shot. 
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thooſe 


Buk: | 


then 


(vi) 

Buk. But hark o', tell me one think; dun- 
neh aim at ſending me eawt agen on another 
tramp ? ELD 

Tim. Wuns eigh; theawrt likt” ſtrowll ogen, 
as ſhure os a Tup's a Sheep. Sg” 

Buk. Oddzo then, wh«therth* Hullets ar 
worth Shot or naw, I'd hav* o paſh at Piggin 
if e pede for Garthing; do yo' clap ſome 
pleagy Rimes, oth' Neb o me Cap, eh plene 
Print hond, ot oytch body mey ſee um, chez 
where eh cun). 5 

Zim. I did Berm up ſome Rimes o top on 
Sign pow, before ruart's Shop e Wiggin , 
boh they're ſitch rackleſs, dozening Gawbies; 
ot I think o ſharp Red-wWwhot Whotyel wou'd 
naw prick a Pirate's Conſcience; for theyn 
nother Feeling, Sheme, nor Greaſe | 

Bk. Doo as I bid o' for wonſt; let't leet 
heaw't will. 

Zim. Whau, weh aw my Heart boh howd; 
le me tee its none ſo good tf begin o Rim- 
ing, ot I ſee on—hum—neaw for't. 


Robbing's a Trade that's praftis'd by the Great, 
Our ruling Men are only Th---es of State. 


Buk. Howd howd howd the Dickons tak. 
o'—! I ſee whot's topmoſt; yoan be hong'd 
or ſome Miichi-!—on then aw'll be whooup 
with o' efeach! b KN 

Zim. Not e Goddil belike! - duſt think ſo—? 
id boh I hete hongiug—do thee ſet. ogete 
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( vii 
Suk. Whau, I'll begin o thiſs'n. 


E Whiff-waff Stuart - Saiftering Finch | yo known 
Virtue has laft o'---Truth is fro o' flown ! 
Pirate” s a Neme 


Zim. Whot t: Dule art? woode—! Whot 
i't doo weh this Whiffo whaffo Stuft? duſt 
think Rime mun owlus tawk ſtump I.onca- 
ſher ? 

Buk. Eigh, why naw: let um ſpeyk gread- 
ly os we done e Godinum. 

Tim. NE ne; ittle naw doo; to mitch of 
owt's good for nowt : heawe'er in't wou'd hav' 
umt' mecon ſome heaw o that'n, theyd'n bet- 
tert'be o thiſs'n. 

Ah, doughty Stuart ' worthy Finch ! you know 

Virtuc's a Bubble-- Honeſty 2 Shew ! 

Pirate's a Name, you're not aſham'd to own, 

Tho' this and Foot-pad unto Tim's all one. 

Such Men as theſe for gaining of a Groat 
If ſcreen'd by Law---wou'd------ 


Neaw byth* maſkins if | be naw faſt! 


Buk. Then yoar faſt with a little eteath; for 


I con loſe o' e that point. 

Zim. Le me ſee ho, neaw | height, it's be, 

Slaſh ther Neighbour's Coat. 
Buk. Ne byth' Lord Harry ſhall it naw; 

11 mun rule; tor it's be, 

Cut ther Neighbour' s Throat. 
Tim. Whau whau, with aw my heart; boh 
let tuart, Finch, and Schoficld, thooſe Bell- 


weathers, an Hitch, and Haus; ther ſheepiſh 
Followers ley, ther Saws On. an V which 
the lik'n beſt. 


Buk, 


_ My”. 


„ 

uk. Well well its cleverly Rim't o Tim 
heawe'er, let't be whether it will: whot an 
awt wur I Opretend Rime weh yo! 

Tim. Well buh we'n had enough o this foi- 
ſty matter; lets tawk o'ſummot elze ; on Furſt 
tell me heaw tha? went on eh the laſt jaunt ? 

Bu Gooa on! beleady cou'd ha gon on 
wheantly, on bin o whoam ogen with Crap 
e mch Slop in a ſnift; if id naw met at oytch 
nook, thooſe baſtertly Whelps ſent eawt be 
Stuart, Finch, an Schofield. 

Zim Pooh dunnaw meeon heaw fok 
harbort*n't or cuttertn't o'er thee ; boh whot 
thooſe tawſe Lunnoners ſed'n abeawt te Jump 
ot's new Over-bodyt ? 

Buk. Ho ho—neaw I height; yo meeon'n 
thooſe lung -ſeetit fok ot glovar'n ſecont time 


lat Buks; an whooa I'r feer'd woud rent me 


Jump. 

Tim. Reet mon reet—that's hit— 

Buk, Why then to tell o'true I'r breed with 
a Gorſe wagging ; for they took'n me ith' reet 
leet too a hure. 

Zim. Hleaw's tat e Godſnum ? 

Buk. Why ot yoad'n donn'd me a thiſs'n 
like a Meawntebank's foo, for th* wonſt, to 
meyth' Rabblement tun, 

Tim. E, law! an did'n the awviſh ſhap, an 
the Pecklt jump pan; ſed'n the? 

Buk, Eigh eigh primely efeath—! for the 
glooar'nt ſooar at me; turn't me reawnt like 
a Tealier, when e meaſers fok; chuck't- me 

under 


r So 


- *. — 
ogy ˙ m MR. THI 
* — a 2 = — " — - * - 


th' Rimes, an aw, did to? 


than a ſeawking-pig. 


So BY 
under th*. Chin; ga me a honey-butter-cak: 
on ſed opp'niy, they ne'er ſaigh an awke 
look, a queer ſhap, an a peckl't jump, ov 
better ch ther live. 
Zim. Neaw ee'n fair-faw um ſey I— thee 
wur'n th'boggarts ot flayd'n thee! but I'FNeic 


avlus a notion at tear'n no Gonnorheeods. jund 


Buk. Gonnerhecods !] now now not te mai had 
ry: boh I carrit me ſell mrety meeverly too 
to, an did as o bidd'n meh. 

Zim. Then theaw towd um th' tele, an ſe 


Buk. Th' Tele an th Rimes! fleſh Ib 
lieve e did, boh I know no moor on um neay 


Zim. Od rottle the; whot ſeys to! has t 
foryeat'n th* Tealier finding th* Urchon; 
th' Rimes! 

Buk. Quite, quite; as e hope to chieve 

Zim. Neaw een the Dule ſteawnd te ſey S0. 


whot a fuſs mun I hav? to teytch um the ogen Sp. 


Buk. Come come, dunnaw fly up in a frapi anc 


o body connaw carry oytch mander o thin Cr; 
e ther Nob. his 
Zim. Whau, boh mind neaw, theaw gawnl Cr 
bling tike, otto con tell th' tele, and ſeytiſl the 
Rimes be rot, titely. ſhe 
Buk. Fear me naw, ſed Doton; begin. cle 
Th Br 

— th 
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* For underſtanding this Sentence, vid. Monthly N 
view, for Dec. 1750, pa. 156. 


1 

Tim. A Tealier e Crummil's time wur thrunk 
oing Turmits in his Pingot, on fund an 
Urchon ith' Had-loont-reean ; he glendurt at't 
lung boh cou'd mey nowt on't. whoavte 
This Whiſket oe'rt, runs Whoam, an tells his 
Neighbours he thowt in his Guts ot hed 
funde a think at God newer mede eawt; for it 
had nother heead nor tele; Hont nor Hough ; 
midſt nor eend! Loath t' believe this, hoave 
a Duzz'n on um wou'd geawt' ſee if they 
coud'n mey ſhift t' gawm it, boh it capt um 

aw; for they newer o won on um ee'r ſaigh 
th' like afore. Then theyd'n a Keawnſl], 
anth* eend ont wur, ot teyd'n fotch a lawtn, 
fawſe, owd Felly ; het on Elder, ot cou'd tell 
W oytch think; for they look*at on him as th' 
Hammil-Scoance, an thowt he*r fuller o Leet 
thin a Glow-worm's A-—ſe. When theyd'n 
towd him th* keſe, he ſtroakt his Beeart; 
Sowght; an ordert* th* Wheel-barrow with 
Spon-new Trindle t” be fotcht. *Twur dun, 
and the beawltnt him awey toth* Urchon in a 
Crack. He glooart at't a good while; droyd 
his Beeart deawn, an wawtit it o'er with his 
Crutch. Wheel meh obeawt ogen, oth' to- 
ther Side ſed he, for it ſturs, an be that it 
ſhou'd be whick. Then he dons his Specta- 
cles, ſteart at't agen, on Sowghing ſed ; 
Breether, its ſummot: Boh Feather Adam no- 


ther did, nor cou'd Kerſun it,-Wheel me 
Whoam ogen. 


. Bux. 
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( xt ) d 
Buk. I remember it neaw weel enough, bo 


at 
if theeſe Vie wers cou'd gawm it, oytch Body R 
cou'd naw; for I find neaw ot yo compare'n 
me too an Urchon, ot has noather Heead nor 
Tele : *Sfleſh is not it like runaing me deawn, 
an a bit ro Bobberſome ? | f 
Tim. Now now naw it, for © meeny o fok : 


wou'd gawm th' Rimes, but very lite wou'd 
underſtond th' Tealier an his Urchon. 
Buk. Th Rimes—hum—le me ſee— Sblid, 
I foryeat'n thooſe too, I deawt ! 
Tim. Whoo-who whoo! whot a dozening 
Jobherknow ar teaw ! | 
Buk. Good lorjus o'me, a body connaw doo 
moor thin the con; con the? Boh it in teytch 
um me agen, an I foryeat um agen, een rad- 
dle meh Hoyd titely, ſey I. 
Zim. Mind te hits then. 
Some write to ſhew their Wit and Parts. 
Some ihew you Whig, ſome Tory Hearts. 
Some flatter Knaves, ſome Fops, ſome Fools, 
And ſome are M-----ſt-----{ Tools, 
Buk Fi:h marry, oytchbody ſeys ſo—an 
Goniiorhzeods they are jor ther Labbor. 
Tim, Some few in Virtue's Cauſe do write, 
But theſe alas ! get little by't. 


Buk, Indeed I con believe o- Wheel rim't 
heawc*er—gooa on. 
Tim. Some turn out Maggots from their Head, 
Which die, before their Author's dead. 
Buk. Zuns! Aw Englandſbire'tl think at 
yoar glenting at tooſe Fratching, Byzen, Crad- 


dinly 


0 


1- 


an 


(xiii) | 

dinly Tykes, as writ'n ſich Papers oftth' 7%; 
an ſich Cawf-teles as Corniſþ Peter, ot tund a 
New Ward, Snying weh Glums an Gawries. 


Tim. Some write ſuch Senſe in Proſe and Rhime, 
Their works will wreſtle hard, with Time, 


Buk. That will be prime wroſtling efeath, — 
for I've heard um ſey, Time conquers aw 
Things. 

Tim. Some few print Truth, but many Lies, 
On Spirits---down to Butterflies, 


Buk. Reet abeawt Boggarts—on th* tother 
Ward—on Mon ith* Moon, an itch like 
Geer: — Get * z its prime Rime 
efeath. 


Tim. Some write to leaſe, ſome do't for Spite, 
But want of Money makes me write, 


Buk, By th' Miſs th'owd ſtory ogen, boh I 
think e meh Guts at it's true—ittle doo—yo 
need'n Rime no more, for it is better in 
lickly—-Whewt on Tummus on Meary. 


ES: 
A5 


ENTER, Tummvs and Mzaxr. 


UM. Odds me Meary! whooa the Dickons 
+ wou'd o thowt o' Jecting o thee here ſo 
ſoyne this Morning? Where has to bin ? 
Theaw'rt aw on a Swat, I think; for theaw 
looks primely. 

Mea. Beleemy Tummus I welly loſt my 
wynt ; for I've had ſitch o'traunce this Morning 
as ch neer had e*meh live: For I went to Jone's. 
o Harry's o lung Jonc's, for't borrow their 
Thible, to ſtur th* Furmetry weh, an his Wife 
had lent it to Bet o'my. Gronny's : So I ſkeawre 
eend-wey, an' when ch coom there hoo'd lent: 
it Keſter o*'Dick's, an the Dule ſteawnd im for 
a Brindl't Carl, he'd mede it int' Shoon Pegs! 
Neaw wou'd naw ſitch o Moon-ſhine traunce 
Potter any body's Plucks ? 

T. Mark whot e tell the Meary; for I think. 
lunger ot. fok. livin an'th* moor miſchoances 
they han. 

M. Not awlus o Goddil.—But whot meys 
o't'ſowgh on ſcem ſo dane-keſt ? For J con 
tell of Pm feae ſee o'whick an hearty. 

7. Whick an hearty too Oddzo, but I con 
tell the whot, its moor in bargin o't im oather 
whick or heaity for *twur Seign Peawnd ta. 


Be tuppunny 


1 
tuppunny Jannock, I'd, bin os deeod os o Dur 
Nele be this awer; for th' laſt oandurth boh 
one me Meaſter had lik't o killt meh: on juſt 
neaw, os fhure os thee and me ar ſtonning here, 
I'm actilly running meh Country. 

M. Why, whot's bin th' matter, hanney 
1 eawt withur Meaſter? 

T. Whot ! there's bin moort' do in a Gon- 
nort muck, Pl! uphowd tey For hot duſt 
think ? bo'th* tother Day boh Yuſterdey, huz 
'Lads moot*n ha' o bit on o Hallidey, (becoſe 
it wyr th* Circumciſion onner Ledey I believe) 
yet we munt do fome Odds-on-eends; on I 
munt oather bh; ceod Mowdywarp-holes or gut 


*Rarchdaw weh o Keaw on o Why-kawve— 
Neaw, loothy Meary, Fr Erber: on had o 


mind on © Jawnt: ſo ] donn'd meh Sundey 


Jump, o top o meh Singlet, on wou'd goa 
with Keaw on th' Kawve; and the Dule tey 


aw bad Luck far me, far eawer Bitch Nip 
went wimmey, on that mede ill wurr. 

M. I connaw gawm heaw that coud mey ill 
Luck Tummus. 


T. Now, nor no Mon elze till they known; 


boh here's o fine droy canking Pleck under 


this Thurn, let's keawer us deawn oth Yeoarth 
o bit, on Fll tell the aw heaw't wur. 

H. Weh aw mech Heart, for meh Deme's 
gon fro Whoam, on hoo'll naw cum ogen till 
Bagging-time. 

2. Whau, os I'r telling the, I'd gut? Ratch- 


daw : So I geet up be ſkrike o Dey, on feet. 
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eawt; on went ogreath tilly welly coom with 
in two Mile oth Teawn ;; when os the Dule 
woud height, o T1T wur ſtonning ot an Ele- 
heawſe - Dur; on me Kawve (the Dule bore 
eawt it Een for meh) took th' Tit for it Mo- 
ther, on would need ſeawk her: On I believe 
th* tooliſh:Tooad of a. Tit took th' Kawve far 
hur.Cowt, hoo whinnit fo when hoo ſaigh it; 
boh wen hoo feld it ſeawke, hoo up with'ur 
Hough on kilt meh Kawve os deeod os o Nit! 

M. E Lord; —whot o Trick wur that! 

T. Trick! Odds fleſh, ſitch o Trick wur 
newer plede eh Englondihiar. 

H. Why hark ye Tummus, whot cudaey 
doo weet ? Yoad'n be quite brok'n! 

. Doo! what cou'd eh do? *fleſh in't had 
din kilt greadly,. twou'd ha bin os good Veeol 
os e'er deed on a Thwittle; for me Meaiter 
moet ha had ſeignteen Shillings on IE: 
for't th* yeandurth ofore. 

AM On didney leeot it ith' Lone? 

T. Ne Meary; I'r naw fitch o Gawby os tat 
coom too noather: For as luck wou'd height, 
o Butcher wur ith* Eleheawſe, on he coom 
eawt when he heard meh Kawve bawh: Boh 
eſtid o being ſooary, when he ſaigh it ſpraw- - 
ling oth Yeorth, th' fly'ring Karron feet up o 
_ Gurd o Leawghing, on cou'd for ſhawm tell 
| meh he'd berry it meh for a Pint of Ele. 

H. Whau, that wur pratty cheap; for Dic- 
ky « o Will's o Jone's o Sam's, towd me, at he 
berrit o Chilt tobtiey Dey ot Ratchdaw, on he 
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1 | 
pede Fo. Green © Groat for a Greave no big- 
ger in o phippunny Trunk. 

7. Whau, that moot be: but I'd naw geet 
im: For I borrot a Shoo on wou'd berrit meh 
ſeln; I'r thrunk ſhoaving it in when a Thowt 
coom int' meh Noddle, ot th' Hoyde cou'd 
be no War; ſo I'd flee it; but the Dule o 
Thwittle wurt' be leet on bo'th* Buther's, on 
the ſpoytfoo Tyke, wou'd naw leeond it me: 
Neaw Meary, what cou'd onny Mon doo? 

M. Doo! l'ſt o gon ſtark Woode. 

T. I believe ot wou'd, or onny Mon elze; 
boh that wou'd doo nowteh my keſe: Sol bar- 
gint with th* Raſcot; he'ur to teyth' Hoyde 
grooing toth' Carcuſs, on geh meh throtteen 
Pence: Sol geet th* Braſs, on went eendwey 
with Keaw. 

NH. Neaw meh Mind miſgives meh ot yoar'n 
gooing a flecve eſs Arnt; on at Felly wou'd 
naw tak'th' Kah bateth' Kawve. 

T. Uddzo, Meary! theaw geawſes within 
two tumbles of a Leawſe: ; for it wur lung, on 
lunger, olote ch wou'd : Boh when I rowd him 
ht awt wur knock oth Sow, with a Tit Coak'n 
os he coom, on that he mout order weh meh 
Meaſter obeawt it, he took her ot lung length: 
Then 1 went on bowt two Peawnd o Sawt, on 
on Fawnce of black Pepper for eawer Fok, 
on went toart Whoam ogen. 

M. With o fearioo heyvy Heart I'll up- 
howd'o. 

T. Eigh, cigh--; that's true--boh dee 
e 
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1 
ſey when ot eh tell the he ne' er berrit Kawve; 
boh ſowd it et Owaum that Oandurth, for two 
pence haw penny o Peawnd | 

A. Sey! why be meh Troth it wur fere 
cheeoting : but it's meet like their raſcotly 
Tricks; for there's not an honeſt Booan ith 
Hoyde o newer o greaſy Tyke on um aw. 

T. Indeed Meary, I'm eh thy Mind; for it 
wur reet Rank: Boh I think ch meh Guts ot 
Raſcots ith* Ward, ar os thick, as Waſps in e 
Hummobee- neeſt. 

M. Its not tell, buh l'ſt marvil ſtraungely 
on yo leet on o wur Kneave in this. 

T. Alack o dey theaw knows boh little oth 
matter. Boh theawſt hear 1'd naw get- 
t'n forrud, back ogen, oboon a Mile or ſo, o- 
fore eh ſaigh o Parcel o Lads on Hobblety- 
hoys, as thrunk as Thrap- Wife: When ot eh 
geet too um, I cou'd naw gawm what tearn o- 
beawt; for two on um carrit © Steeigh o ther 
Shilders, onother had o Riddle in his Hont, on 
Hal o' Nab's ith* Midge-lone had his Knockus 
lapt in his Barmſkin: Awth” reſt on um had 
Hoyts, or lung Kibboes, like ſwinging Sticks 
or Raddlings. 

a MH. P th* neme o Katty, whot wur'n the 
or? 5 

. Nowt ots owt theaw mey be ſhure, if 
that hawmpoing tyke Hal wus weh um : Neaw 
theaw mun know, ot one neet laſt Shearing- 
time, when Fone's o Harry's geete thear Churn; 
this ſeme Scap-gallows wur tean eh thear 
Fleaymtre; 
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( 20 ) 
Pleawmtre; on wur eh fitch o flunter eh get- 
ting deawn o gen, ot he feell, on broke th' 
Collar- booan on his Leg. 

M. O wrang joynt hong im: I know him 
weel enough, for th* laſt great Snow he'ur for 
honging o Hare e ſome hue Gillers on throt- 
tlt eaw'r poor Teawzer in o Clewkin-grin. 

T. The varra ſeme— 80 I aſht him whot 
tearn far? Why ſed he, ween meet neaw ſeen 
on Eawl fly thro' yon Leawp- hoyle into th' 
Leath, on we're gooing tey hur : Come Tum 
(ſed he) Egad, ittle geaw with us, theawſt ſee 
ſitch gam os tha newer ſaigh eh the live: Be- 
ſide theawſt howd the Riddle; ſed I, I 
know naw whot to meeons be howding th* 
Riddle, boh I'll geaw weh aw meh heart intle 
teytch meh; I con ſhow the in a crack ſed he: 
So owey we went, on begun o cromming oth 
Leawp-hoyles,on th* Slifters ith Leath Woughs 
full o Awts; then we reeart th' Steeigh ſawfly 
ogen th* Wough under th* Eawl hoyle. Neaw 
ELads—{ſed Hal) mind yer hits: Pl lap meh 
honds eh meh Barmſkin ot hoo cannaw fſcrat 
meh when ot eh tak' ur ith* hoyle : Tum Hi. 
liam's mun clime th' Steeigh, thrutch th' Strey 
eawt oth* Leawp-hoyie, on howd the Riddle 
cloyſe on't. Awth* reſt mun be Powterers, 
on flay hur into't So owey they ſeete into 
th' Leath, on toynt dur; on I | 

M. Why neaw, I'll be far, it i'd naw rether 
ha ſcent in o Puppy-Show, 8 
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7. Good Lorjus, Meary ! theawrt fo heaſty, 
ſo I clum th' Steeigh in o ſnift, Shoavt th? 
Awts eawt, on ſmackt me Riddle oth* hoyle: 
I'd no ſoyner done ſooa, but I heard one on 
um fey; ſee o, ſee o, hoos teear !---Shu ſed 
one; Shu, ſed another..—--Then they aw 
begun © hallowing on whooping like hey go- 
mad. I thowt it wer rear'ſt ſpooart ot ewer 
mortal Mon ſaigh : So I gran, on I thrutcht, 
till meh Arms wartcht ogen ; ſtill they kept 
Shuing, on Powlering ith Leath; on then I 
thowt I feld ſummot nudge th* Steeigh——l 
lookt deawn, on there were an owd Soo bizzy 
ſcratting hur A---ſe o one o'th' Strines, 
'Sfleſh, thinks It' meh ſeln hool ha me deawn 
eend neaw :—— Juſt then I thowt I heard th' 
Eawl come into the hoyle ; on preſently ſum- 
mot come with a greyt fluſk thro? tl Rid- 
dle. | 

M. Odds mine on didoey let hur gooa o 
yo took'n hur ? | 

T. Took'n hur! Ney Meary ; on Eawl's 
naw ſo ſooyne tean——boh 1 con hardly tell 
the I'm ſo waughiſh for I'm readyt 


cowk*n with th' thowts ont; there wur non tey 
Meary. | 


AH. Whot no Eawl? 

T. Now, now,---not teear——it wus nowt 
oth* Warld o God boh arron ow* Lant ot 
teyd'n mede war weh loafing ther Breechus in't: 
on that Hodge-Podge coom eh me feaſe weh 
itch o ber, ot o ſumheaw it made meb meazy, 

| on 
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„ 
on I feel off th* Steeigh : Boh moor be choance 
thin onny good luck, I leet diſactly oth' Soo 
[ - wey fitch o Soltch; ot I think eh meh guts ot 
|  hoor booath wur flay*d on hurt in I wur. 
M. E Lord! whot o wofoo faw had'n yo! 
7. Eigh, faw eigh; for I thowt id brok'n th 
- Crupper-booan o meh A--ſe, boh it wur better 
in lickly; for I'd no hurt boh th' tone Theawm 
: tunniſht, on th* ſkin bruzz'd off th' whirl- 
— 9 o meh knee, ot mede meh t'hawmpo o 
1 
M. Awt upon um, whot unmannerly powſe- 
ments ! Pt o bin ſta k- giddy at um, on ha rad- 
dlt ther booans. | 
T. I'r os woode os teaw cou'd be, or onny — 
Mon elze, boh theaw knows ev*ry Mon's not.a 
Witch: Heaweer F hawmpo't reawnd'th* Leath 
-fort' ſnap ſome oth* bullocking baſturts : Bob whe 
none cou'd eh leet on; for they'rn aw crop n. 
intoth' Leath; on th' Durs os fete os Been id 
Caſtle : Boh they mead'n me't hear um eteath; lip 
tar thear'n aw Wherrying on Leawghing, dow 
Whooping on Sheawting, like Maddlocks ot Hen! 
ther new tean Eawl os teh cawd*n meh: Wuns, 1 | 
Meary in id had-foyar I'ſt o ſet th* how Leath s 
on o Halliblaſh in id deed for't; boh then tl roa 
Soo kept ſitch o Skrikeing Reeking din, 05 8 M 
if hur back wur eteaw eh two ſpots, ot. I duiſt Ot 
. ſtey no lenger for fear o ſumbody comming, 
on meying me neceſſary too hur deeoth: S0 ö 
I ſcamſpoot owey as hard os eh cou'd Pinn: On the * 
tan o. Mile eh that Pickle-ofore eh ga E glen 
Fre un 
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behund meh: Then I leep o'er o Ryz'n-hedge, 
on os o Rindle o Wetur wur wheem, I walht 
aw meh clooas, till it coom to meh hure: 
On aw little enough too; for I think eh meh 
guts Iſt ſtink like a Foomurt while me neme's 
i UM. | 

M. Neaw een be meh troth! I thowt ye 
ſavort'n feearfoo ſtrung on o Yarb: Boh when 
aw's done Tummus, this Killing oth' Kawve, 
on Eawl-catching, wur non awlung o Nip. 

7. Odds heart howd teh tung Meary; far 
I oather angurt ſome He witch, or the Dule 
threw his Club oe'r meh that Morning when 
eh geete up: Far Misfartins coom on me os 
thick os Leet. | | 

M. Uddzlud, non thro' Nip o Goddil! 

7. Thro' Nip, yigh thro' Nip: On I wud 
hur Neck had bin brock'n eh neen Spots, 
when hoo'r Whelpt far mee (God fargi' meh; 
th! deawmp Cretur does no hurt, noather) far 
I'd naw greadly waſht, on fettl't meh, on 
lipp'n into th* lone ogen, boh I met a fattiſh 
dowing Felly in o blackiſh Wigg; on he ſtoode 
on glooart ot Nip: Ko he onneſt Mon wilt 
ell the Dog? Sed I, meh Dog's o Bitch, on 
ſo's ne'er o Dog ith* Teawn : For be meh 
troath Meary I'r os croſs os o f- t. 

M. Odd, boh yoarn bobberſome, on awn- 
ſurt him awviſhly too-to. | 

J. Well, boh Dog or Bitch ſed t Felley, 
it I'd knowa on hur three Deys fin, I'd o gen 
the Twenty Shilling far hur, for I ſee hoos o 


rect 


( 24 ) 
reet ftawnch Bandybewit ; on there's o Gentle. 
mon ot wooans abeawt three Mile off, ot want; 
one meet neaw.>Neaw Meary, to tell the 
true, Pd © mind t cheeot (God forgi' meh) 
on fell im meh Sheep. Cur for o Bandyhewit, 
tho? I no moor knew, in th' Mon ith* Moon 
whot a Banaybewit wur. Whaw ſed J, hook 
primely bred ; for hur Moother coom fro Lun. 
aun, tho* hoor Whelpt ot meh Meaiter's; on 
| tho' hoos os good os onny ch Englondſhrar, 
Fil i ll hur if meh Price come. | 
M. Well done Tummusz,/ Whot ſed eh! 
then ? 

- T. Wau, ko he, whot duſt ax for hur? 
Hoos worth à Ginny on o hawve o Gowd, = { 
ſed Il; boh o Giany I'll ha far hur: Ko he, l 
gen o Ginny far mine on I'd rether ha thine be I R 
o Creawn, boh iftle gooa to Juttice—— Juſtice I th 
hum le me ſee, But I treat'n heaw he MM — 
her (boh o greyte Matter on im, far I think HH W 
he's Piece on o Raſcot, as weel oft reſt) he'll r 
be fene o*th* Bargin. D 

M. That wur clever, too-to; wur it naw! I t: 
T. Yigh' meeterly.---Then I aſht im whot 

Wey ch munt gooa? On he towd meh: On Im 
o wey I ſeete, weh meh Heait as leet os o 
© bit on o Flaight; on carrit Nip under meh 
Arm; for neaw theaw mun underſtond Ir feear N 
o loyſing hur; ne'er deawting I cou'd be roytch I th 
enough, t' pay meh Meaſter for th' Kawve, Ins 
an ha ſummot t' ſpere. ve 
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M. Odds-fiſh! boh that wur breve, yoarn 
eh no ill kele neaw Tummus. 

2. Whau, boh theawſt hear: It wur o dree 
Wey too-to; heawe'er I geete there by ſuſe 
o'Clock; on ofore eh opp'n: Dur, I covert 
Nip with th' Cleawt, ot eh droy me Neſe 
weh, t' let him ſee heaw 1] ſtoart hur.— Then 
I opp'nt Dur; on whot te Dule duſt think, 
boh three little tyney Bandyhewits: os I thowt 


| then, coom Weawghing os if th' little Rott'ns 


wou'd ha worrit meh, on after that ſwollut 
meh whick. Then there coom o fine freſh- 
cullert Wummon ot keckt as ſtiff as if hood 
ſwallut a Poker, on I took hur for o hoo 
Juſtice, hoor ſo meety fine: For I heard 
Rote hot o Fack's, oO Nem's tell meh Meaſter, 


that th* hoo Juſticesawlus did mooaſt o'th*'Wark. 


—— Jeawe'er, I axt hur if Mr. Juſtice wur o 
Whoam; hoo cou'd naw opp'n hur Meawth 
é ſey eigh, or now; boh ſimpurt on fed ifs, (the 
Dickons 11s'ur on him too) ſed I, I wudidd'n 
tell him Pd fene ſpeyk too 'in. 

M. Qdd, boh yoar'n bowd; Iſt o bin tim- 
merſome: — But let's know heaw ye went'n 
on. 

7. Whau, weell enough, for theaw mey 
Nip, on Cheeot os ill os one o ther Clarks on 


 they*n naw meddle with the; boh theaw mun- 


naw frump, nor teeos um, for they haten to be 
vext. 


M. Boh heaw went'n ye on?——Wurth” 
Juſtice o Whoam? 
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(26) 
7. Eigh, Eigh, on coom ſnap, on axt meh 
whot he wantut? Whau, ſed 1, r've o varra 
fine Pandyhewit t' ſell, on I hear vo want'n one 


Sur: Humph——ſd he —a Bandyhe- 
wit prethee let's look at. Yigh ſaid I; 
on I pood th' Cleawt fro off on hur, ſtroakt 
hur deawn th* Btck, on fed; hons os fine o 
Eandyhewit os ewer run ofore o Iele. 

M. Well done Tummus,/ yo cud'n naw 
mend tat, in ch had'n it t' doo ogen : Boh yo're 
fic t' gooa eawt efcath. 

2. Hoos a fine on indeed ſed th* Juſtice 
on its o theawſon Pities boh I'd known on hur 
Vuſterdey: bor o Felly coom, on I bowt 
one naw {0 good os this by hoave o Ginny; on 
1'il uphowdtry theaw'll tey o Ginny ſor this. 
Oa that YI] hav* ia eh cou'd leet on a Chap» 
mon, ſed J. Hoos roytchly worth it, ſed he, 
on I think, I con tell thee whear theaw mey 
part with hur, if he be not fittut awteady. 

M. Odds-like, boh that wur o good neatert 
Juſtice, wur he he naw? 

7. E, Meary; theaw tawks like o ſeely Nin- 
nyhemmer: For tey Mey \Vort fort, nowt ot's 
owt con come on't, when o Mon decols weh 
raſeotly Fok: Boh as i'r telling thee, he neamt 
a I'tlley ot wovant obeaw:t three Miles oft on 
him (boeh the Dule forget him os I donc) ſo 
I munt gooa back ogen thro' Raychdaw: So 
] geet Nip under meh Arm ogen, mede 0 
Scroap weh meh Hough, on bid th* Juſtice 


good Neet, weh o hey vy Heart thew meh be 
8 Mure: 
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ſhure: On boh os he thowt he cou'd aſhelt 
{ell hur eh this tother Pleck, it wou'd fartinly 
ha brock'n. 

NM. Lord bleſs us! it wur lik't trouble o 
meetily ! 

. Boh theawſt hear. I'd naw gon o'er 
oboon a Feelt or two, boh I coom to o greyt 
Bruck, weh o feaw narrow Sappling Brig o'er. . 
it. As it had reint th* Neet afore, os th' Wel- 
Kin wou'd ha opp'nt, th' Wetur wur Bonk- 
jul; tho” it wur feggur o deeol i'th Mourning ; 
on o ſomeheaw, when I'r obeawt hoave ' ofer 
meh Shouzh ſlipt, on deawn coom I, Arſy- 
verſy, weh Nip eh me Arm i'th Wetur, Nip 
I leet fend for hur ſell'n, on flaſkert int' eh 
geete how'd on o Sawgh, on ſo charr'd meh 
ſell'n; or elze nother theaw, nor no Mon clze 
had newer ſee Tum ogen: For be meh troth 
I'r welly werk'nt. 

M. Good Lorjus Deys! th' like wur never! 
this had lik't to ſhad awth* tother ! on yet yo 
coom'n farrantly off marry, for it wur a greyt 
Marcy ye wur'n naw Dreawnr. 

Z. I know naw whether't wur or naw, noa- 
ther: Boh theaw meh be ſhure I'r primely 
boyrnt, on os Weet os ewer eh could ſye: 
Beſide i'd no Com to keem meh Hure, ſo ot 
| lookt licker o Dreawnt Meaſe in o Mon. 

M. Beiide, yoad'n be as cowd os Iccles, 

7. Eigh theaw mey geawſe i'r non Mough'n: 
Boh theawſt hear. I'd naw gone oboon © Stone's 
thrut; efore eh wandurt whot teh Pleague wur 
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th' matter wimmey, for I begun t ſmart os if 
five hundurt Piſſmotes wur ch me Breechus : 
I loaſt um deawn* boh cou'd fee nowt ot wur 
whick; on yet I lookt as rey os o fleed Meawle 
(for were ſeln beawt th' ſcrat at my Meaſter's) 
*$fleſh, i'r ready t' gooa woode on knew neaw 
whot eh ealt: On then I unbethrowt meh 
o me Saut. 

M. E wea's me! i'd freeat'n that too I 
deawt it wou'd quite mar o'? 

Z. Now, now, Meary, i'r naw quite mar- 
Pd: Its true, I went Wigglety-Wagglety, for 
an Eawer or ſo, ofore i'r ogreath ogen : On 
Wher. he geet reet, on coom t* groap eh meh 
Singlet Pocket for meh Sawt, the Dule o bit 
a Sawt wurther, for it wur aw run owey — 
On new it jumpt into meh Mind ot I ſaigh 
two rott'n Pynot (Hongum) ot tis ſeme Brig 
os th coom. 

M. Did ever! that wur o ſign o bad Fartin: 
Far I heard my Gronny ſey, hoode os leef o 
ſeen two owd Harries os two Pynots. 

Z. Eigh, ſo ſeys meh Noant Margit, on o 
meeny o Fok: On I know Pynots ar os cun— 
ning Eawls os wawk'n oth* Yeorth. Boh as 
I'r telling the Meary, whot with fmart, on one 
think on onother, i're ſo ſtract Woode, ot | 
cou'd ha fund eh meh Heart ta puncht th 
Bitches Guts eawt: On then I thowt ogen 
Nip's ch no Fawt: For be meh troth I'r wel- 
ly off at ſide. 
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M. Indeed Tummnus I believe o; boh o 
lack o dey purring th' Bitch, wou'd ha bin 
reet rank. 

. That's true, boh theaw knows one cun 
boh doo whot tey cun doo. 

N. Reet; boh heaw didney doo with'r weet 
Clooas; wur'ney naw welly pariſht ? 

T Yigh be me troth; ] dithert ot meh 
Teeth hackt eh meh heeod ogen: Beh that 
wur naw aw; it begun t' be dark, on I'r beawc 
Scoance in a Strawnge Country, five or ſuſe 
Mile fro Whoam : So that J maundert ith 
Fields oboon two Eawers, on cou'd naw gawm 
where eh wur; for I moot os weel o bid in o 
Noon: On in id how'd up meh Hont I cou'd 
no moor ha ſeen't in he con ſee o Fleigh o thee 
neaw; on here it wur | geet into a Gete: For 
I thowr, I heard ſummor coming, an it Truth 
mun be ſpok'n, I'r ſo teertully breed. at meh 
Hure ſtood on eend, for theaw knows | noa- 
ther knew whooa, nor whot it moot be. 

AM. True Zummus, no marvil ot o wur fo 
flay'd; it wur ſo tearfoo dark 

. Heawe'er, I reſolv't meyth' beſt on't, an 
up ſpeck I—-Whooas tat; A Lad's Voice 
anſwert in a crying Din, elaw, dunnaw tey 
meh, dunnaw tey meh; now, now, lcd I, I'll 
naw tey the, Beleady: Whooas Lad art to? — 
Whau, {ed he, Pm Jone's o' Lall's fSimmy 'S, 

oO Marriom's o'Dick's o Nethon' 8. o'Lall's o' 
Smmy s ith' Hooms, an l'm gobink Whoam. 
Odd, thinks I't meh fell, theaw's a dree er 
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Neme in me: An here Meary I cou'd nay 
boh think whot lung Nemes ſum on us han; 
for thine an mine ar meeterly; boh this Lad's 
wur ſo mitch dree-er, ot I thowt it dockt mine 
tone Hawve. | 

A. Preo na, tell meh ha theeſe lung Nemes 
Jeet'n ? 

7. Um—m—nmn, le meh ſee—I connaw tell 
the greadly, boh I think its to tell Fok by. 

M. Well, an ha didneh gooa on with him. 

T. Then (as I thowt he tawkt ſo awkertly) 
I'd aſh him for th* wonſt whot Uncoth's he 
heard fturrink. 1 hear none, but ot Jack o 
Ned's towd meh, ot Sam's o' Jacks o Yeds 
Marler, has wed Mall o'Nan's o'Sall's o' Pegs, 
ot gus obeawt o beggink Churk milk with 
Pitcher, with Lid on. Thenl aſht him where 
Jack o'Ned's wooant? ſeys he, he's *Prent ce 
weh Ilaac o' Tim's o' Nick's, oth' Hough lone; 
on he'd bin ot Jammy's o'George's o'Peter's 
ith' Dingles for hooave a Peawnd o Treaclc t 
ſcaws'n a Beeſt puddink weh; on his Feather 
an Mocther wooan at Reſſendaw, boh his 
Gronny's alive an wooans weh his Noant 
Margery e Grinfilt, at Pleck where his nown 
Mother coom fro. Good Lad, ſed I, boh 
h-aw tar's tis Littlebrough off? For I aimt' ſre 
ir to Neet it he con hit. Seys © Lad, it's 
obcawt a Mile, on yo mun Keep ſtreight for- 


ru4 o yer Litt Hont, on yoan happ'n do. So 


a thiſsn we partitz but I mawkint, an loſt 
me Gete ogen ſnap. So I powlett o'er Vetes 
on 


e 
on Steels, Hedges on Doytches, til eh coom 
to this Litilebrougb; on there 'r ill breed ogen, 
for I thowt I'd ſeen a Boggart; boh it prooft 
o Mon weh o Piece-woo, reſting im on o Stoop 
ith” Lone. As ſoon os eh cou'd ſpeyk for 
woackerings I aſht him where ther wur on 
Eleheawſe ? On he ſhoad meh: I went in on 
fund tn two fat throddy Fok wun'nt teer: On 
theyd'n ſome oth* ook fratchingſt Cumpany, 
ore*er e ſaigh, for theyr'n warrying, banning, 
on cawing one onother leawſy Eawls, os thick 
os leet: Heawe'er I pood o Cricket, on keaw*rt 
meh deawn ith* Nook, o ſide oth' Hob: I'd 
no ſoyner done fo, boh o feaw ſeawr. lookt 
Felley, with o Wythen Kibbo he had in his 
Hont, ſlapt o Sort of o wither Meazzilt 
feas't Mon, ſitch o thwang oth' Scawp, ot 
aw varra reetcht ogen with; on deawn he 
coom oth' Harſtone, on his Heeod ith EIshole: 
His ſcrunt Wig feel off, on o hontle o whot corks 
feel into't, an brunt, on frizzlt it ſo, ot when 
he oft don it, on unlucky karron gen it o poo, 
on it ſlipt o'er his Sow, on lee like o Hawm- 
bark on his Shilders. I glendurt like a ſtickt 
Tup, for fear on © duſt meh ſeln: On cro 
fur into th* Chimney, Oytch body thowt ot 
Mezzil feaſe wou'd mey a Flittink on't, on 
dee in a crack; ſo ſum on um cryd'n eawt a 
Doctor a Doctor, while others mead'n th' 
Landlort go Saddle th' Tit to fotch one. 
While this wur e dooink, ſome on um had 
ket on a kin on a Doctor ot wooant o bit off, 
an 


3 1} 
an ſhew'd *im th' Mon oth* Harſtone. He 
leyd how'd on his Arm to feel his Pulſe ! 
geawſe, an pood, os it he'd fin Death pooink 
at th* tother Aim; an wur refolv*t o'er-poo him: 
After looking dawkinly-wiſe a bit, he geete 
ſro his Whirly booans, and ſed to um aw, 
while his Heart beeots an his Blood farclates 
there's Hopes, boh when that ſtops its whooup 
with him eteath. Mezzil feaſe hearink ſum- 
mon o' whooup, ſtartit to his Feet, flote 
none, boh gran like a Foomurt-Dog; on ſeete 
ot black ſwarffy Tyke, weh booath Neaves, 
on wawtit him o'er into th Gal keer, ful o new 
Drink wortching: He begun o poſſing, on 
peyling him int? ſo, ot aw wur blendit t'gether 
ſnap. *Sfleſh Meary! theaw'd o bepiſs't teh, 
*ta* ſeen heaw'th Gobbin wur awtert, when ot 
tey pood'n him eawt; on whot o Hobthruſt 
eh lookt weh aw that Berm obeawt im: He 
kept droying his Een. boh he moot as weel 
ha ſowt um in his A e, tin th' Londledy 
had mede an Eaw'rs labbor on 'im ot Pump: 
When he coom in ogen, he glooart awviſhly 
ot Mezzil teaſe; on Mezzil feaſe glendurt os 
wrythenly ot him ogen ; boh noather wairit, 
nor thrapt : So they ſeete um deawn, on then 
th' Londledey coom in, on wou'd mey um't 
pey tar th* Lumber ot teyd'n done ur. Meh 
Drink's war be o Creawn, ſed hoo; beſide, 
there's two Tumblers, three Quitting Pots, 
on four Pipes maſht, on o how Papper o Bac- 
ca ſhed : This mede *umt glendor ot tone od 

' 6 cher 


SS 
ker ogen; but black Tyke's Paſſion wur coolt 


att Pump, on th' Wythen Kibbo had quiet'nt 
ak Mother 3 ſo ot teh camm'd little or none; boh 
f agreed t' pey aw meeon, then ſeet'n um deawn, 
te Nen wur Friends ogen in o Sniff. 


M. This wur mad gawmling wark; on 
welly os ill os th' teying th' Eawl. 
Z. Ney, naw quite, noather Mearey; for 


5 Berm's o howſome Smell: Heawe'er, when 
te Dr wur ſaſtl't, I crope nar th* Foyar ogen; 
e Nor | wantot o whawm fearfully, for Fr booath 
„ od on weet, os well as hungry on droy. 

3 H. Belet my Tummus yo moot'n weell; 
\n boh yoarn in o good Kele too to, ot idd'n 
er Money eh yer Pocket. 

7. Eigh, I thowt I'd Money enough; 
„„ bot thewaſt hear moor o that een naw, So 
f Icawd for ſummot t'eat, on o Pint o Ele; 
je Non hoo browt me ſome Hog-mutt'n on ſpe- 
F cial Turmits; on as prime Veeol on Peſtil os 
y ned be toucht: I creemt Nip neaw on then 


o Lunſhun, boh Tum took Care oth' tother, 
ſteawp.on reawp ; for I eet like o Jorſhar-Mon, 
on cleeart th* Stoo. 

MH. Well done Tummus ! yoad*n ſure need 
no Ree ſupper; for yo ſhadd'n Wrynot, on 
ſlanſt th* Charges frowt I hear. | 

2. True: So I ſecte on reſtut meh, on 
drank me Pint o Ele; boh as I'r naw greadly 
leckt, I cawd for another, on bezzilt tat too; 
tor l'r os droy as Soot: On as't wur t' lete 
rgooa annv whither weh meh Bitch, IT aſked 


* 
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th' Londledey in eh cou'd ſtay aw Neet; Hy 
towd meh I moot in eh wou'd : Sed I, b. 
geaw neaw, innin geaw wimmey? I ge 


with the ko hoo? Whot ar to feeard o BA³ M. 
garts, or theaw'rt naw weynt yet on conna Hing 
fleep beawt o Pap? *Sfleſh, ſed I, whot . 
ye tawking on? I want gut” Bed! Ho, ho oo 
if that be aw ſed hoo Margit s't ſh:w the : ore 


Margit leet o Condle, on ſhewd meh © wiſty 
Reawm, on o Bed weh Curtnurs forſuth : | 
thowt Margit pottert on fettit lung i th Choam 
ber ofo.e ho laft it; on I miſtruſt it ot hoo 
meawlt for o bit o tuſsling on teawing ; bo 
o ſomeheaw I'r ſo toyart on healo, ot I'r eh ng 
fettle for Catterweawing : So I fed nowt too 
*ur: Boh J forthowt Sin, for hoor no Daggle- 
tele I'll uphowdtey, boh os ſnug o Lols a 
Seroh o'Rutchots cary bit 

M, Marry kem eawt, like enough, why 
not: Is Seroh o'Rutchots ſo hontome ? 

T. Eigh, hoos meeterly. Heawe'er, when 
hoor gon, I doft meh donk Shoon on Hoyſe, Neo 
on me doage Clooas, on geet in, on eh Truti ve 
Meary I newer lee eh ſitch Bed ſin eh wut Iny 


Kerſunt ! or 
M. E dear Tummus, I cou'd ha lik't o bin W nc 
with o; I warrant yoad'n Slcep ſeawndly ? 90 


2. Ney; I connaw ſey ot he did; for Ir v 
meetily troublt abeawt me Kawve.—Beſide, I 
I'r feeard o eawer Fok ſeeching meh, on meh n 
Meaſter beaſting meh when he geet Whooam: ſt 
Its true meh Carkuſs wuar pratty yeaſy, boh I « 
my 


CJ 


Hoch Mind moot os weel o line on o Piſſmote- 
„oyle, or in o Rook o Hollins or Gorſes; for 
och wor one o'Clock ofore eh cou'd toyn me Hen. 
Boll M. Well, on heaw went'n ye on ith* Mour- 


1naiog when ch wack*nt ? 
t T. Whau, as I'r donning meh thwooaniſh 
ltloWlooas, I thowt Il know heaw meh ſhot ſtons 
Sobre l'll wear moor o meh Braſs o meh Brek- 
uſt : So I cawd, on th' Londledey coom, on 
tit up to Throtteen-pence : So; thowt It“ 
ch ſelu, o weawnded Deeol ! Whot ſtruſhon 
zw I mede here! I cou'd ha fund me ſeln 
bow Wick weh hus for that Money. Iſt 
h na / hav one Boadle t ſphere o meh Hoyde 
 roofMWSilver : On neaw l'r in os ill o Kele os meet- 
gle-Mſhad ! Wur ch naw ! 
offi 4. Now marry naw yo: In idd'n mede 
{rusſhion, on Bezzilt owey moor Braſs inney 
why WW hadd'n. yo met'n ha tawkt. 

T. I find traw con tell true to o Hure, 
hen into will Meary ; for byth* Miſs, when ot eh 
yſe, coom't grope ch meh Slop © pey *ur, I'r 
uth WW weawnedily glopp'nt, for the Dule o hawpun- 
wur ny had eh! On whether eh loſt it ich* Bruck, 

or weh ſcrawming o'er th' Doyrch-backs , I 
bin no moor know in th' Mon ith* Moon: But 

gon it wur! I ſteart like o Wil-cat, on wur 
I'r Wl velly gawmleſs : On ot laſt I towd hur I'd 
de, MW loſt meh Money. Sed hoo, whot dunneh 
1en meeon Mon: Yoaſt naw put Zorſhar o me; 
n: that Tele winnaw fit meh; tor yoar like't pey 


grope 


© = — 


oho ſumheaw. Sed J, boh its true, on yo mey 


ſed hoo; Ney, ney, I'it naw grope eh th 
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grope eh meh Breeches in he win. Theay' 
ſome miſmanert Jackonapes I'll uphowd t 


Breeches not J. Whau, ſed I yoar lik't þ 
nowt, beawt yean tey meh Woollen Mittir 
and meh Sawt Cleawt: Thoos'n naw doo, ſel 
hoo, they're naw booath worth oboon tw 
Groats I nowt elze, ſed], beawt yean |} 
meh Sneeze hurn, on I'm loath t' part weet; 
becoſe Seroh o'Rutchots gaight me th' la 
Kerſmuſs. Let's ſee um, ſed hoo, for theaw'r 


ſome arron Rafcot I'll uphowd teh, Sol get 4 
um hur; on ſtill this broddling Fuſſock look Chi 
feaw os Tunor when id done. 7 


M. Good-Lorjus-o-me! I think idd'n th 
warſt Luck ot ewer Kerſun Soul had! 

. Theaw'll ſey ſo eend neaw: Well, [ 
toyart o that pleck; on crope owey, witheaw 
bit or ſope, or Cup o Sneeze; for I gawm: 
bl't on leet tat gooa too. I ſoyn ſperr'd this 
Gentlemon's Hoah eawt; on when eh geet: 
tear, I gan o glent into th* Shipp'n, on ſeed 
o Mon ſtonning ith* Groop. Sed I, is yer 
Meaſter o Whoam prey o'? Eigh, fed he; | 
wou'd idd'n tell him I'd fene ſpeyk at him, ſed 
I; Yigh, ſed he, that Ill doo. So he'r no 
ſoyner gooan, boh a fine, fattiſh, throbby 
Gentlemon, coom in a Trice, on axt mel 
whot he wantut? Sed I, I underftond yo 
want'n o good Zandyhewit, Sur, on I've 4 
pure on t' ſell here: Let's ſee th* ſhap on hun I it 
ſed he: So 1 ſtroakt hur deawn th' — * 1 
cro 


1 

Wi odb'd hur oth' Greawnd, Hoos th* fin'ſt ot 
t ew'ry ſaigh ſed he; boh I deawt things'n leet 
Wunluckily for the; for I geete two this laſt. 
Week, on they mey'dn up meli Keawnt.—— 
New Meary, Ir ready t' ctuttle deawn, for 
_"Wtheaw moot o knockt mehy o'er with a Pey. 
oh whot's teh Price ſed he? Iconnaw thwooal 
hur t' meh nown Broother under o Ginny, ſed 
J. Hoos cheeop o that ſed he; on no deawt 
boh theaw mey ſell hur. 
H. Odds like! Yoarn lung eh finding o 

Chapmon; oytchbody'r awlus fittut ſo. 
T. Eigh, fittut Eigh; far they ned'n none 
t no moor in I need Wetur eh meh Shoon, not 
tey : But, theaw'lt hear. I hen ſeg he, there's 
on owd Cratchenly Gentlemon, ot -wooans ot 
yon Heawſe, omung yon Trees, meet anent 
us; ot I believe *ll gi thee the Price: If not 
Juſtice ſitch o one's o likely Chap, iftle gooa 
eee thither. Sed I, I'r there laſt Oandurth, on 
ſeed} he'd leet o oneth' Yeandurth ofore. That 
yer leet feawly for the, ſed he :—Eigh, fed I, ſo 
it Cen did; for I mede o peaw'r o Labber o- 
ſed beawt it I'm ſhure. Well boh this owd Gen- 
no tlemon's lik'ly'ſt of onny I know. So I mede 
bby im meh Manners, on ſeete eawt for this to- 

neh ther Pleck. X | 
yo M. I hope in ha' better Luck, Egodsnum. 
FT. Whau, I thowteh cou'd too: For neaw ' 
ur, I it popt int' Mind, ot Nip did naw howd hur 
on Tele heeigh enough, on ot Fak  wou'd naw 
buy her becoſe o' that On int' has naw 
"wy = freeat'n_ 
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© 
freeat'n, I bowt two Eawnce o' Pepper when 
id meh Sawt; on tho? *twur os thodd'n os 0 


Thar-Cake, i'd rub her A ſe weet : For 
Pd ſeen Oamfrey © Matho's pley that tutch be 
his Creawparſt-Mare; that Dey ot 7em oth 
Reqdbonk coom't buy hur. So meet ofore eh 
geete teear, I took Nip, on rubb'd hur prime. 
ly efeathz een till o' yeawlt ogen. I'r ot 
Heawſe in o Crack, on leet oth' owd Mon 
ith* Fowd, oſſing t' get o' Tit-back. Sed 1, 
too him, is yoart'Neme Mr. Scar? Sed he, 
theaw'r oathef! greeof, or greeot- by; but ! 
gex I'm him ot to meeons : Whot wants to 
wimmey ? I'm infarmed, Sed I, ot yo want'n 
o Bandybewdft, on I've o tip-top on eh meh 
Arms here; os onny's eh Exglondſbiar. That's 
a greyt breeod, Sed he; bur pre the let's hon- 
dle hur o bit, for in eh tutch hur, 1 con tell 
whether hoo's reet bred or naw. 

M. Odd, but that wur o meety fawſe owd 
Felly, too-to. 

. *Sfleſh, Meary! I think eh meh Gut: 
ot he'r th' biꝑg'ſt Raſcot on um aw: Boh! 
teete im hondle'r, on he'r ſo ſeely, on his Honds 
whackert ſo deſpratly, ot eh cou'd naw ſtick 
too hur, on hoo leep dea n. Neaw fort thowt 
I: Nip; cock the Tele, on ſhow the ſell: 
Boh eſtid ot that, hoo ſeete up o yeawll, clapt 
th* Tele between hur Legs, on erope into 0 
hoyle ith Horſe-ſtone ! 

AM. Fye onn'r, i'ſt ha bin os mad atter os 0 
Porcert-Waſp, | 
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7. Whau, i'r os mad os teaw cou'd be, ot 
hoode ſhawmt hur ſell ſo wofully z heaw'eer I 
ſed to thiowd Mon, munneh tak* ur ogen for 
yoan find hooſe no Foo-goad on o Bitch? Now, 
now, ſed he; 1 feel hooſe as fat os o Snig, 
on os ſmoot os o Mowdewarp; On I find os 
plene os o Pike-ſtaff, be hur lennock Yeears, 
ot hooſe reet bred: On I'd a had ur if hoode 
colt meh o Moider, but ot o Friend has ſent 
meh one eawt o 7orſbar, on I need no moor: 
Boh i'll ſwop with the into will, Now, ſed 
I, ll ſwop none: for i'll oather have o Ginny 
for hur, or hooſt newer gooa while meh Heeod 
ſtons o meh Shilders. Then 1 con chafter 
none with the, ſaid he; boh haſt' bin ot yon fine 
Bigging anent us; Eigh fed I, boh he's onoo 
on um. Well but they're os icant neaw os e- 
wer the wur eh this Ward, ſed he; on there's 
one Muſlin, eh Ratcbaaw, ot's o meety lover 
on um. Whau, ſed J, I't go ſee. On 
neaw ..Meary, ] begun © miſtruſt ot tear'n 
meying o Foo on meh, | | 

M. The firrups tak* um, boh tey ne'er wur 
he aw © like. 8 

Z. Whau, boh howd tey Tung o bit, on 
teawſt hear; for I thowt i'd try this tother 
Felly, on if he'r gett'n fittut too, I'd try no 
moor: For then it wou'd be os plene os 
Black ftoneage ot tearn meying on arron Gawby 
on meh. So 1 went t' Ratchdaw, on ſperr'd 
'tis Mon eawt, I fund im o back oth' Shop- 
boort, weh o little Dog ot ſide on im: 1 
D 2 


( 40 ) 

I t' meh ſeln I would teaw'r choak't, this Fel. 
ley Il be fittur too, I deawt. Well, ſed he 
onniſt Mon, whot done yo pleeoſt' hay ? 1 want 
nowt ot he han, ſaid 1 for I'm come'n t' ſell 
ye o Bandybewit, Neaw, Meary, this Raſcot 
os weel oft? reſt, rooſt meh Bitch to the varra 
Welkin; but ot tat Time he did naw want 
one. 


M. E wea's me Tumniub ! I deawt team 


meying o parfit Neatril on o 


Z. © Neatril! Eigh, th' big'ſt ot ener * | 


mede fin Kene kilt. Ebil; On neaw 'r 


ſtrackt woode, Ir arroniy moydert on cou'd 


ha fund eh meh Heart 't à jowd aw ther 
Sows together. I'r no ſoyner areawt, boh a 
threave o Rabblement wur watching on meh 
at t' Dur. One on um ſed, this is im; ono- 
ther, he's here; on one Baſturt y-gullion aſht 
mey if i'd fowd meh Bandyhewst 5 By th' Miss 


Mearv, Pr Io angurt ot tat, ot I up weh meh 


gripp'n Neave, on hit im o good wherrit oth 


- Yecar, on then weh meh Hough, puncht him 


into th' Riggot; on ill grim'd, on deet th 
Lad wur for ſhure : Then they aw ſecte ogen, 
meh, on ofore id gon o Rood, th' Lad's 
Moother coom, on crope ſawfly behunt meh, 
on geete meh by th' Hewer, on deawn coom 
Nip on me ith' Rindle, on th' Hoor ot top 
on Far While th* ruffle laſtit, hur Lad, (on 
the Baſturts ot took his Part) kept griming, 
on deeting meh weh Sink-durt, ot I thowt 


meh Een would newer ha done good ogen; 


for 
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for I moot os weel ha bin o'er th* Heeod in o 
Miidingſpuce, or ot teying o two Eawls. 

M. E. waila dey, whot obunnanze o Mis- 
fartins yo had'n. 

7. Figh, for if Ow4d-Nick owt me o Spite, 
he pede me Whoam weh Uſe: For while the 
Skirmidge laſtut, awth' Teawn wur cluttert 
obeawt us: I ſheamt os if id ſtown ſummot, 
on Skampurt owey weh o {leigh eh meh 
Yeear, on up th' Broo intoth* Church Yort : 
There I'd o Mind t fee if onney Body follut 
meh, I turn'd meh, on whot te Dule duſt 
think, boh I'd loſt Nip! 

M. Whot ſenneh! 
7. It's true Meary; ſo I cawd, on I whew- 
tit, boh no Nip wur t& be fund, he nor low: 
On for aw I knew, meh Meaſter ſeete ſitch 
Soar on hur, becoſe o fotchink th' Beaoſs on 
Sheep; I durſt os tite o tean o Bear by th" 
Tooth oſtta oſt ſeech hur ith Teawn. Sol 
took eendwey, for it wur welly Neet; on I'd 
had noather Bit nor Sope; nor Cup o Sneeze of 

aw that Dey. 

M. Why, yoad'n be os gaunt os o Grewnt; 

on welly fammiſht. 

T I tell the Meary Ir weliy moydart: 
Then I thowt meh Heart wou'd ha ſunk int? 
ach Shoon for it feld os heyvy os o Muſtert- 
20ah, on I ſtank ſo, it mede meh os Waughiſh 
os owt, on I'd two or three Werur-tawms : 
Beſide aw this, meh Bally warcht; on eh this 


D 3 jettls 
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fettle I munt daddle Whoam, on feaſe me 2 
Meaſter ! an 

M. E dear! Whot o kin of o beawt had'll te 
ye weh him ? wut 


7. Whau, I'd no Skuſe t' mey, for I row But 
'im heawth' Kawve wur kilt ith* Lone; on of an 
I'd ſowd the Hoyde for throtteen-pence. O Th 
then I cou'd tell im no moor; for he nipt u an 1 
the Deaſhon, ot ſtoode oth* Harſtone, ot Sco 
whirld it at meh: Boh eſtid o hitting me, i I'm 
hit th' Recam- Mug ot ſtoode oth' Hob; onfl fed 
Keyvt awth Reeam into th' Foyar: Then th it {+ 
Battril coom, on whether it lawmt th' Bard] ple: 
ot wur ith* Keather I know naw, for I laſt i Tit 
rooaring on belling; ſo as I'r ſcamp'ring awe o 
eaw'r Seroh aſhi meh where e wou'd gooa? tha 
towd'r ot Nickko oth Farmer's greyt Leatlfl ſo 


wurth next, an I'd go (hither, the 
M. Oi awth' Spots ith* Ward, there wou rea 
not!] ha com'n tor a Yeplintle a Ginnys. Ye 
7, I geawle theaw meeons becoſe tok {aff wu 
Boggarts awlus hauntic it: Boh theaw know like 
I'r wickitly knockt up, an force is Medsnffl yea 
tai a mad Dog, 00 


M. It maiters naw; it wou'd never h ſun 
ſunk'n into me ta harbort there. me 
. Weil, but I went; an juſt as Ir get᷑ era 
to th* Leath Dur, whooa ſhou'd e meet bei ſon 
Yed of Jeremy's their New Mon. kn 
MH. That lcet weel; for Ved's as greadly off Eig 
Lad as needs © knep oth' Hem of a Keke. dit; 


2. True: 


+ 
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T' True: So I towd im meh Keſe e ſhort, 
an ſooary he lookt too-to: I wiſh e durſt let 
te lye we me ſed he; but as I boh coom to 
wun here this Dey Sennic, I dare naw venter: 
But Ill ſhew thee a prime Mough o Hey, 
an theaw mey do meeterly frowt I know. 
Thattle doo, fed I, ſhew it me, tor i'm ſtark 
an ill done, So while he*ur ſhewing it me with 
Scoance, he ſed; I ſummot tell the uu, but 
I'm loath. Theaw meeons o beawi Boggarts, 
ſed I, but I'm lik't venter. Theaws meer hit 
it ſed he: An I con tell the, I cou'd like meh 
pleck primely but for that: Heawe'er as ch' 
Tits mun cawt very yariy,”I mun Provon um 
o beawt one o'Clock, an Ill cawt' fee heaw 
tha goes on: *Sblid fed I, it theaw mun eat 
ſo yarly, I'll fodder an Provon the Tits for 
the, an theaw mey ſleep intle ley th* Frovon 
ready, That I'll doo an thank thee too fed 
Yed. Then he ſhew'd me heawth' Mough 
wur cut with a Hey knife, hawve wey deawn 


| like a great Step, on that I moot come off 


yealily o that Side: So we bid tone tother 
good Neet l'r boh meet ſattlt when eh heard 
ſummot ith Leath. Good-Lorjus Meary ! 
meh Fleſh crept o meh Bovans, on meh Yecars 
crackt ogen weh hark'ning. Prelcatly I heard 
ſomebody caw ſawfly, Tummus, Tummus. I 
knew th* Voice, an ſcd, whooas tat tee Seroh? 
Eigh ſed hoo, an I ſtown a lyce Wetwr-pod- 
ditch, an ſome Thrutchings, and a Treacle- 
butter-keke if ch con eyght um, Fear me 
not 
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5 ( 44 ) 
not, fed I, for Pm as hongry as a Rott'n. 
Whau mitch-go-Ueet o with um, ſed hoo; an 
yo mey come an begin for they need'n no 
kecling. Neaw l'r e ſitch a flunter egetting to 
th' Wark ot I'd treeat'n th' Spot ot Yed towd 
me on, ſo I feell deawn offth*heeſt Side oth' 
Mough, an fitch a Flooſe o Hey follut me, ot 
it driv meh ſhiar deawn, an Seroh, with meyt 
inner honto topo me; an quite hill'd us booath, 

MH Cots fiſh, this wur a nice Trick oth' 
bookth on't ! | 

T, KEigh, ſot' wur; boh it leet weell atth' 
Pudditch wur naw Scawding : For when we'd'n 
mede Shift to hey ve an creep fro under, ſome 
oth* Podditch I fund had dawbt' up tone o 
meh neen,—T hrutchings wur'n ſhed oth Weaſt- 
bant o meh Breeches, an th* Treacle-butter- 
keke ſtickt to Seroh's Brat. Heaweer, weh 
ſcrawming abeawrt ith Dark we geete up whot 
we cou'd, an Jeet it Snap, for beleemy Meary 
I'r ſo keen bitt'n I mede no bawks at o Hey- 
ſeed. So while I'r buly cadging mey Wem, 
hoo tow'd me hoo lipp*nt hur Feather wur 
turn'd Strackling, an it I went whume agen 
It be edawnger o being Breant: 1 hat de 
Deme wouu'd ha met*run for I ſhow'd be loſe 
ot. Feerſuns een on it matter*t naw mitch. I 
thowt this wur good keawnſil, fo I geet Seroh 
© fotch me meh tother Sark: Hoo did fo, an 
IT thankt, ur, bid Farewell, an ſo we partit. 
1 ſoon fattlt meh fell ith Mough under a flooſe 
o Hey, an flept ſo weel ot when e wack'nt Fr 
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ſeerd ot id o'er ſlept me ſell on cou'd naw 
provon th' Tits e' Time. 

M. It wur weel for yo ot e cou'd'n Sleep, 
for ſt ne'er ha lede meh een r'gether I'm 
ſhure. 

Z. Whau, but I ſtartit up to go to th' Tits 
an ſlurr'd dean to th? lower Part oth* Mough; 
and by the Maſkins-Lord whot duſt to think, 
boh I leet hump ſtridd'n up o' ſummot ot 
feld meety Hewry, an it ſtartit up weh me on 
its Back, deawn th* lower Part oth* -Hey- 
mough it jumpt ; Croſs t'leath; eawt oth* dur 
vimmy it took; an intoth' Watering POO as 
if the Deel o Hell had driv'n it; and there it 
threw me in, or I feel off, I connaw tell whe- 
ther. 

M Whoo-who, whoo-who, whoo! whot 
thi Name o God winneh ley ! 

7. Sey,—why I ſey true as t*Goſpil ; an Fr 
ſo freetn't I wur warr iet to get cawt (it poſ- 
ible) in e wur when Nip an me feel o th 
Bridge. 

M. I never heard ſitch teles ſin meh deme 
wur Mall! 

7. Teles! Udds bud, tak um awt gether | 
an 3 welly mey. a Mont ſton oth* wrang 
een 

M. Well but wur it owd Nick, think'n eh 
or it wur naw ! 

. I hete to tawk on't, wilt howd te tung. 
but if it wur naw owd Nick, he wur th' or- 
deter on't to be ſhure. 


M. 


( 46 ) 
. Why Tummus pre'o? whot wur it! 

T. Bleſs meh Meary! theawrt ſo yearnſtſul 
ot teaw'll naw let meh tell meh tele. Why, | 
did naw know me ſell whot it wur of an eawr.— 
If eh know yet. 

AM. Well, boh heaw went*n yo on then? 

Z. Whau, weh mitch powlering I geete 
eawt oth* Poo; an be meh troth, lieve meh a 
to liſt, I cou'd naw tell whether I'r in a Sleawn 
or wak'n, till eh groapt at meh Neen: Ana 
I's reſolv'd to come no moor ith* Leath, [ 
crope under a Wough, an ſtoode like a Gawm- 
bling, or a patfe& Neatril till welly Dey; an 
zutt then Ned coom. 

M. That wur paſſing weel conſidering thi 
keſe ot yoar'n in, | 

T. True, Laſs; for T think I'r never feanet 
t ſee no-body fin ir* kerſunt. 

M. Whot ſed Led! 
 T. Why he heeve up his Honds, an he bleſt 
and he prey'd, an mede {itch Marlocks that if 
I'd naw bin eh that wofo Pickle Iſt a broſsn 
weh Lawghing. Then he aſht meh heaw | 
coom t* be ſo weet? An why e ſtoode teer! 
An ſitch like, Irowd him I could gi no okeawnt 
o meh ſell; boh that I'r carrit eawt oth' Leat 
be owd Nick as I thowt. 9 


M. I'd awlus a Notion whot it wou'd pro; 
ith heel of aw. | m ſ 
7. Pre'the howd te Tung a bit, - theaw put ed ! 
me cawt. I towd im I thowt it wur owd Nicki bro 


ſo 


e | 
or it wur vaſt ſtrung; very hewry; an meety 
ſwilt. 5 
M. E, what a greyt marey it is yore where 
year 1 ummus! 1 35 5 | 
7. Eigh Meary ſo't is; for its moor in I ex- 
ectit. Boh theawſt hear. Ted wur fo flay'd: 
veh that bit at I'd towd im ot he geete meh 
by th* Hont an ſed, come Tummus, let's flit 
fro this Pleck; for my Part I'll naw ſtey one 
Minnit lenger. Sed I, iftle fotch me Sark eawt 
oth* Leath Pll geaw with the. Ney ſed he, that 
Ill never do while my Nemes Led. Whau, 
kd I, then Pm lik't goa beawt it. Dunnaw 
trouble the Nob abeawt tat: I two o whoam, 
an I'll gi? theeth' tone, come let's get off ſed 
de. So were'n marching awey; but before 
ved'n gon five Rood, I feed ſummoy, an ſeete 
wa greyt Reek (for I thowt I'd ſeen owd 
Nick agen, Lord bleſs us): Seys Yed, whot 
War to breed we neaw Tummus? 1 pointit th" 
Finger, an ſed, is naw tat te Dule ? Which, 
kd he: That, under th' Hedge, ſed I. Now, 
Now, naw hit; that's eawer yung Cowt ot lies 
teawt ſed Yed, The Dickons it is ſed I ! Boh 
I think e meh Guts ot that carrit me eat 
oth* L.eath. Then Yed axt meh, if th' dur 
Nvur opp'n? I towd im I thowt it wur. But 
m ſhure I toynt it ſed Yed. That moot be 
ute ed I, tor after theaw laft me eawr Seroh 
ck browt me meh Supper; an hoo moot leeave it 
Op'n, By th' Miſs ſed Led, if fo Tum, 
of di very Cowell prove th Boggart! lets into 


( 48 ) 
th?. Leath, an ſee, for it's naw ſo Dark as; 
wur. With aw meh Heart ſed I; boh let 
ſtick toth? tone tother's Hond then: - A thiſsh 
we went into th* Leath, and by meh Truth 
Meary, I know naw whot think: There wur 
a Yepſintle a Coyt- tooarts upoth' lower P 
oth* Hey-mough, and th' Pleck where it hat 
lyen as plene as a Pike Staff. But till, ji 
wur hit ot carrit, meh, I marvil heaw I cov'd 
ſtick on ſo lung, it wur eh ſitch a hurry t 
get awey |! 

M. Whot te Firrups ! it ſignifies nowt, fo 
whether ye ſtickt on, or feel off, I find that 
eawr owd Nick wur th' Cowt. at lies reawt, 
7. Whau, I connaw ſey a deeol abeawt it 

it looks likly, as teaw ſeys: But it this wut 
not a Boggart I think there never wur none 
if teyd'n bin reetly fiftit into. 

44. Marry, I'm mitch eh yore mind, ran 
but hark ye, did neh leet o' yer Sark. 

2 Eigh, eigh z. I height ch meh Pocket f 
the, for its boh meet neaw at, ch took meliif 
leave o Led, on neaw theaw ſees I'm running 
meh Country. i 

. On whot dunneh think t' doo? 

7. I think t' be an Oſtler; for I con mer 
keem, on fettle Tits, os weell os onny one ol 
um aw, tho' theaw mey think 3 it's gawſtring 

M. Ney, I con believe o. E law 
wie o cank ban we had! I mennaw eem 
ſtey onny lunger. God be with o; for I mul 
qwey. | q; + 0 5 
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7. Hod: — Ney Meary; le meh ha one 

Smeawtch ot parting, for theaw'rt none fitch 
ofeaw Whean noather. 

M. Ney.—Neaw,—So Tummus; go 

raw, on Slaver Seroh o Ratchot's in ye din 1o 


i 

F. Why neaw, heaw ſpoytſoo theaw art? 
Whot in o Body doo like Seroh ; there's no 
Body, boh the lik'n ſomebody. 

M. Eigh, true Tummus; boh then ſome- 
times ſome-body likes ſome-body elze. 

7. I geawſe whot to meeons: For, theawr't 
jenting ot tat flopper-meawth'c gob-ſlatch, 
Will o' Owd-Katty's : Becoſe ot Fok ſen Seroh 
bankers after im: I marvel what te Dule hoo 
con ſee in him: I'm mad at hur. 

M. Like enough; for its o feaw life t' Luff 
hooſe ot Luff'n other Fok : Boh yoar o Nin- 
jhommer t' heed ur; for there's non ſitch 
krrantly tawk abeawt'r. | 
7. Why, whot done they ſay ? 

M. I mennaw tell :——Belide yoan happly 

ty'tnon ſo weell in o Body ſhou'd 

7. Whaw, I connaw be ongurt ot tee, chez 

hot 20 ſrys, os lung os to boh harms after 

ther Fok. | 

M. Why then, they ſen, ot hoos o Maw- 

inly, Dagg'd—a—ft, Whiſk-tel't, Whean ; 

N——0n 

T. On Whot Meary ? Speyk eawt. 

M. Why to be * with o; tey ſen ot 
hur 


vn 
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hur Moother took Bill o owd Katy's on hur ing. 


eh Bed t'gether, laſt Sunday Morning. fort 
2. E— the Dev—— (good Lord bleſs us) i 7 
tat true! che 
M. True! Heaw ſhou'd e t' be otherways F 


1 

| 
| 
| 


for hur Moother wur crying, on ſoughing to 
me Deme laſt Mundey yeandurth obeawrt it, 

T. *Sfleſh Meary ! I'm fit cruttle deawn in- 
toth* Yeoarth : I'd leefer o tean forty Eawls! 

M. Why luckit neaw ; I'm een ſooary for't: 
God help it: Will it topple o'er ? Munneh 
howd it heeod while it Heart braſts o bit? 

T. E. Meary; theaw little gawms heaw it 
thrutches meh Plucks! for if t' did, theaw'd 
naw mey ſitch o Hobbil on meh. 

N. Neaw eh meh good Troth, I con hardly 
howd meh unlaight, t' ſee heaw faſt yore en 
Luff's Clutches ! Boh I thowt I'd try o. 

7. Meary, whot dus to meeon ? 

M. Why, I towd o Parcil o thumping lies, 
o purpoſe t' pump 'o. | 
7. The Dickons tey the Meary Whot 
on awkert Whean ar teaw ! Whot teh Pleague 
did t' flay meh o thiſs'n far! theawrt o wheant 
Laſs—l'd leefer o gon the Arnt forty Mile. 

M. Eigh o hundurt, rether thin o had it o 
bin true: But I thowt I'd try o. 

7. Well; onit I dunnaw try thee, titter or 
latter, ittle be o marvel ! 

M. It's o greyt marcy yo connaw doot new 
for cruttling deawn.—Boh I mun owey : For if 
meh Deme be cumn Whoam there'll be rick- 


ing. 
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We pe 
ing.—Well think on ot yoad'n rether ha tene 
forty Eawls. 

7. Is't think on ot teaw looks o bit whiſky 
ches whot Seroh o Rutchots is. 

M. I heard um ſey ot gexing's o kint' lying, 
on ot Proof oth Pudding's ith Eyghting.—So: 
Fere well Tummus. 

7. Meary, fere the weell heartily ; on gi*meh 
Luff t' Seroh, let't leet heawt will. 

M. Winneh forg! meh then? 

7. Byth' Miſs will eh Meary, froth' bothum 


o me Crop. 


N 6 


GLOSSARY 


* a7 
7 5 


3 . 


Ser 


- 


| ancaſhire Words ag 
ConTainixo, 


About 800 Words more than were in any of 
the five former Impreſſions : 


which many of the uſeleſs Corruptions are 0- 
mitted, and wherein the Reader may obſerve, . 


A. S. Anglo-Saxon. 
Bel | Belgic. 
Br. Britiſh. 
n 5 £3) Daniſh. 
bat Words mark 4D Du. > comy from the 4 Dutch. 
Fr. French. 
SW. Swediſh. 
LTeu ] (Teutonic. 
A A 


CTILLY, adtually. . | Agate, on the Way, 
Ackerſprit, a Potatee Agog, ſet on, begun. 
with Roots at both Ends. Aighs, an Ax. A, S. 


Addle, to get; alſo unfruit- An . 


ful, A. 8. 
Aterings, the laſt of a Cow's | Andi Aal A. 8. 
Mill, (Anent, oppoſite. AS. 


Appo, 


Ar, are. 

ooh Fan Hour; alſo our. 

Ark, a large Cheſt, A. S. 

Arnt, Errand, 

an Arr,” a Mark or Scarr 

Arran, arrant, downright, 

Arſewood, backward, un- 
willing. A. 8. 

Arſey- verſey, Heels over Head 
A'S; 

Aſhelt, likely, probable. 

Aſh, 

Ax, 


PEE hat A. 8. 
Aſh'n, | 


Aſhlar, large Free Stone, or 
Moor Stone. 


g aſked, 
Aſhes, 
Axes, c ak. 
Aſker, a Nute. 
Aſtite, as ſoon, A. 8. 
Awt, an Elf, an earthly De- 
mon. Bel. 
At't, at it. 
Awkert, untoward ; alſo co- 
mical, A. 8. 
Awlung a!/ owingtobecauſe&c, 
Awlus, always, 
Awmeety, Almighty, 
Awnſert, anſwered, 


Interfection. 


Appo, an ; Apple. 


B 


Awtert, altered. 


Awviſh, gueer, comical, 


B 
ACCO, Tebacco. 
Backurt, backward, 
Bakſtone, q. Bakeing None. 
. c 


Bagging-time, Bailing- time. 


Balderdaſh, Hodge-podge,A.S, 
Ball, the Body of a Tree, 
Ballocks, the Teſticles. A. 8. 
Bally, Belly. 

Ban, cur/ing. Bel. 


to any Dog, when Perſons 
intend to make Sport with 
his Maſter. 
Bang, to beat, Bel. 
Bankreawt, broken credited, 
Barklt, Dirt, &c. harden'd 
on Hair, Ce. 
Bant, a String. 
Bargin, Bargain. 
Barmſkin, a Leather Apron, 
Barn, a Child. A. 8. 
Barſt, burſt, | 
Baſtert, Baſtard. 
Baſtertly-gulljon, a Baftard's 
Baſtard. 
Bate, YJ without, or except, 
Beawt, 5 4lſe a bout, or trial, 
Batter, of which Pancakes 


are made, 


Battril, a Batting-Staff us'd 
Aw o'like, q. all I love, an 


by Laundreſſes. 


Bautert, vid. bark/t. 


Bawk, 


Bandyhewit, a Name given 


belive 
tellar' 
Wa 


B ” 


Bau k, a Piece of Timber laid 
croſs a Houſe ; alſo to de- 
ceive. 

Bawks, diſcouragements ; alſo 
a Hay-loft. Bel: - 

Be, by " 

zeaſting, a beating. 

Beawlt'nt, bowled. 

Beck'n, to call by the Fingers. 
A. S. 

zecoſe, becauſe. 

Feeart, a Beard. 

keoſs, Cows, 

beſt, undigefied Milk, that 
next after Calving, A. S. 

keſt'n-Caſtle, q. Beeſton-Ca- 
file, J Miles from Cheſter. 

Fet-need, a Help on parti- 
cular Occaſions. 

— ol, j began to 

khint, Behunt, Behund; a// 
ſignifying behind. 

keleady, by our Lady. 

Releakins, a diminutive of by 
our Lady, or an Interjec- 
tion. 

Bells, q. bellows, makes a 
Noiſe. 

keleeft, believed, 

teleemy, believe me; from 

7 Bel amy, ny good Friend. 
Old Fr. 

belive, by and by, | 

lellart, a B l or Bear's 


B 
I'n, I making a Neiſe. 
Belling, A. 3. 
Bench, a Seat. 
Ber, Force. 
Berm, Yeft, A. 8. 
Berrit, buried. 
Beſhite, to foul, to dirty, A.S. 
Beſhote, dirtied. Teu, 
Bezzle, from embezzle, te 
waſte. 
Bib, a Breaſi-Cloath. 
Bin, beer. 
Bit, @ ſmall Part. 
Bitter-bump, the Bittern. 
Blackiſh, inclining to black, 
Blackſtone-Edge, a Hill be- 
tween Lancaſhire, and 
Yorkſhire. 
Blain, a little Boil. A. S. 
Bleb, a Bubble. Bel. | 
Bleffin, a Block or Wedge. + 
Bleffin- head, a Bleckhead. 
Blend, ix. A. 8. 
Blendit, ixed. A. 8. 
Bli'd, /rom Blood, an Inter- 
fection. 
Blinkert, blind of one Eye, 
Blur, a Blot. Sp. 
Boadle, Half a Farthing. 
Bode, did abide; alſo fore- 
fell. A. 8. 
Boggart, a Spirit, an Appa- 
rition. 
Boggle, to be afraid. Du. 
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Ward, 


Boh, but. N. B. This and 
N ſome other Lancaſhire wordt 
ending 
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B 


ending with b, are pronoun- 
ced with a very ſhort Aſ- 
piration, as meh, for me, 
Se. 
Boke, to point the Finger « at 
Bel. | 
Bonkful, bankful.. | 
Booan, @ Bone. 
Booart,; a Board. 
Bookth, Bulk, the Largeneſs 
of a Thing. A. 8. 
Booſe, a Cow's Stall. A. 8. 
Bote, did bite. 
Bo'th', but the. 


the bend, as the 
* 1 beazht of the 
4 Elbow, G. 


Bowd, bold. 
Borrut, borrowed. 
Boyrn, to rinſe or waſh. A. S. 
Boyrnt, waſh'd.. A. S. 
Brabble, 


Brangle, a Squabble or 
Brabblement, \ /allingout Bel 
Branglement, 


Braggot, new Ale ſpiced, with 
Sugar, Gc., Br. 

Brad, ſpread, opened. 

Braſs, Copper-Money, alſo all 
Sorts Coin. 

Braſs, 

Braſtit, c burſt. 

Brat, a Child; alſo a coarſe 
Apron.” A. 8. 


Brawn,. a Boar. 


Breyd, a Board. 


| 
| 


- Breans, Brains. 


CS 
Bree, Broth without Meal; 


* 


alſo to fear a Perſon. Fruit, 
Breechus, Breeches. Bruite 
Breed, frightened. Bruzz 
Breether, Brothers, alſo 
Brekfuſt, B erg is t. 


Breve, brave... 


Brid, a Bird. 

Brigg, a Bridge. 

Briggs, Irons to ſet over the 
Fire, 

Brimming, a Sow it ſaid to 
be ſo, when ſhe wants to 
engender, A. & 

Brindlt, a Mixture of Colours 
in Cos, Dogs, Ge. 

Britchel, apt to break. 

Brok'n, broken. 

Brog, a ſwampy Place; alſo. 
a buſhy Place. 

To Brog, there are two Ways. 
of fiſhing for Eels, call'd 
Brogging, one with a long 
Pole, Line, and Plummet, 
the other by putting the 
Hook and Worm on a ſmall 
Stick, and thruſting it inis 
Holes where the Eels. he. 
Du. 

Bruarts, the rim, or brins of 
a Hat, 

Bruart, the Blades of Corr 
juſt ſprung up 

Bruck, Bros 

* burni. Bel. 


B C 
grut, a Rumour, a Report. Cant, healthful, ehearfu], 
Bruited, reported. Bel. 

Buzz d, broken, or dulled ; | Capable, able to do. 

alſo to bruz the Skin off, |Caper-Coulins, great Friendr 

is to knock it off. Capt, te be ſet faft, to over- 
luck, a Book, do a Perſon. 
Bullockt, bullied, cheated, [To Cark, to be careſul and 
kan-hedge, a Hedge made diligent. A. 8. 

twiſted Sticks. Carl, a Clown. A. 8. 
zorns, Briers bered for|Carlings, Peas boiled on Care- 
to wind Yarn on, us'd by Sunday are ſo called, i. e. 


Moollem Weavers. the Sunday before Palm- 
urley, thick, clumſy. Teu.] Sunday. 


ur, a very tenacious Flowor - Carrit, — — 
bob, or Seed of the large A Carrey-Pieck, is a Boggy- 


Water-Dock. Place whoſe Water loaves a 
Miss, q. by the Mf, red Sediment. | 
mn T Carron, q. Carrion, a Terms 
men, blind. of Reprogeh. | 
C | [Catter, to db up, to MHrive 
ADGING, 20 fluff the in the World. Fr. 
Belly; alſo ta bind}. UW9INg, On 
i tye a Thing. 1 in 
n, 4WFy, Br. the Ni ght, 
um'd, gone awry ; alſo] Ca tug. + "No 
argued croſily, ilF-natu* — Manner of 
redly, | Cats, from 
ap, whence it 
ut vs 5 . \ 
nows, ottage, Cawd, 
® which are put Sugar, Cawd'n, | colled. 
ices Ge. Cawn, they call. 


Cawfe, & Calf. 
ws © to prate ſaxcih. Cawfe-tail, a Dunce, 


d, ruſty ; alſo ill na- Chaffo, to chew. 
lured, A Char, a ſmall jobb of Work - 


O 
 alſa to flop. A. 8. 
Charger, Platters, Difhes. 
Chark, a crack. F 
Charn, © a Ghurn. 
Charn-curdle, a Churn- 45. 
Chary, careful, or painful. 


Chat, zo talk; alſo a ſmall 


Twip, Fr. 
Cheeot, cheat. 
Cheeop, cheap. 
Chez,. from chuſe. 
Chieve, 10 proſper.. 
Chill, cold. A. 8. 


Chill-blains, Swwellings in-the | 


 - Fingers and Toes. 
Childer, Children. 
Chilt, a Child. 


Chimley, 4 Chiguney. 


Chip, an Egg. is ſaid to chip 
. when the young cracks the 


Shells "Yb ; L 
Choamber, a C. hamber. 
Choance, @ Chance. 


Chomp, 0 chew; alſo to 


- eruſh, or cut things ſmall. 
Choynge, change. 


Churn-getting, aN ebtlyFeaſ 


« #fter. the Corn is out. 


Clammer, to climb; alſo a 


great Noiſe. 
Clammy, Gluiſb, tough. AS, 
Clatch, a brood of Chickens. 
Clatter, a ſudden Noiſe, A. S. 
Cleeart, cleared. 
Cleawd, a Cloud. 
Cleawt; AX Clout ” > 


| 


C 


Cleek, 9 catch at haſtily. Cobl 
Cleeon, clean. be 
Cleeoning, the After-Birth 8. 

, a Co. Cob- 


Clemm'd, ſamiſh'd, ſtaro i. A 


Clever, 1 ſrilful ; ae cock 
Cliver, very well, 73 
Clewkin, à Sort of ftron Wl cock 

Twine. A. 8. H 


A Clock, a. Beetle. 


Clocking, the Noiſe of brood 8. 
Hens. A. 8. pan 
Clooas, Cloaths.. cock 
Cloyſe, E near ; alſo off cods 
; Cloſe, Croft or Field, cod- 
Clotted, ſticking together. bel B 
Clough, a Wood; alſo a Val coil, 
. Ani Ly 
Clozzoms, Tallons, vid. Glut Bl 
ches. | Collo 
Clum, did climb. Com, 
Clumſt, N una coom 
Clumſy, ) 4%. Du. coom 
Cluſſumt, wollen with Cali con, 
Du. oe 
Clut, to trike, a Blew. Cond! 
Clutches, ihe Hands, the To Conn) 
ons of Birds, alſo in P Cott, 
ſeſion of. Cops, 
Clutters, all en Heaps. D = 
Cluttert, gather'd on Heap! Cop, 
Du. Coppi 
Coaken, the ſharp Part if Copw 
Horſe-ſhoe; alſo to firan'Ff coles 


the Act of Vomiting. 


- 
— C 


To Cob, to throw. . 
Cobſtot 


C 
cobſtones, Stones that may 
be thrown ; and alſo larger 

Stones. A. 8. 

Cob-Coals, large een: f 
A. 5. 

Cock, to Hand n as Cock 
thy Tail, hold it high. 
cocker, to fpndle : alſo an old 
Hoſe without Foot, Fr. 
cockers, and Traſhes, od 

Stockings abithout Feet and 
over-wworn Shoes. 

Cocket, perf. A. 8. 

Cods, the Tefticles, A. 8. 

Cod-piece, the fore Part of 

 Breeches. A. 8. 

(vil, a great ſtir; alſo a 
Lump on the Head, by a 
Blow. | 

Collock, a large Pate. 


. a Comb. 


Coom, came. 
Con, can; alſo to con athing 
over, is to look it over. 
Condle, a Candle, 

Conny, brave, fine. 

Cooth, a cold. 


Cops, Balls or Lumps of Yarn 
A. S. 


* 
Coft'n, did coſt. ma 
Coſtril, a litrie Barret, 
Corsfiſt, q. God's 25 : 
14 Pin to hold the 
Cotter, ( Wheelori the Axle 
Cotterel, ¶ tree, by ſome cul- 
led a Lin pin. 
Covert, coverel. 95 
Cowd, cold. Du. | 
Cowken, a ſtraining to vomit. 
Crackling a thin Wheaten cake 


ICraddins, to lead Craddins it 


play bold adventurous tricks 
Craddinly, cowardly. 
Crags,r2cky rough Places, Br. 
Crap, Money; 

Craſh, the Noiſe of any thing 


when it breaks. 


}Cratch, a Rack for Hay, &c. 


i Bo 
Cratchinly, feeblc, weak. 
Creawp-ars'd, Hog-breech'd. 
Creawn, a Crown, © 
Creeas, the Meazles. 
Creawſe, very loving, luſtſul. 
Crevis, a Hole, or Crack. 
Creemt, to give a thing pri- 
vately. 
Cretur, Creature. 


Crewet, a fort of Glaſs Vial 


Cop, | 
Copping, c a Fence, A8. 
Copweb, Spiders Web; Bel. 


_ © Cinders. 


Coley, a Cauſeway. 


to hold Vinegar. 

Crib, @ Place to hold ſucking 
Calves ; alſo a Pin. fold, a 
Goal. A: 8. 

Cricks an howds, Pala and 

| Straint. 


Cricket, | 


C 


Cricket, a ſmall Stool: alſp Cumpunay, Company. 
| Cumt' » Come. 


a Houſe Inſect. 


D 


Crimble, to go into ſmall, Cun, can. 


Crumbs, 


Crimble ith' Poke, & fo run 


Cup o' Sneeze, a Pinch of 
Snuff. F 


_ back of a Bargain, to be|Curtnurs, Curtains. 
coward! 


9. 

Crinkle, to bend under a 
Weight ; alſo to rumple a 
Thing. Du. 

Chriſtics, Chriſtians. 

Crom, to fluff; alſo to put a 

Thing in a Place. 

Cromm'd, Huf d. 

Cronk, the Noiſe off a Raven ; 
alſo to prate. Bel. 

Crony, a true Companion. 

Croo, @ Crib for a Calf. 

Crope, crept. 

Crop'n, crept into. 

Crow, an Iren Gavelock. 


Crummil, Cromwell. 


Con, J give Thanks. 
Crump, Cramp a Diſeaſe ; 


alſo to be out of Humour, 
Danger, Danger. 
; Dawnt, to fear. 


” = ON 
Crumple, to ruffle. 
Cruttle, to. fioop down, to 


utter, to male much of, a; 
a Hen or Gooſe of their 


Young. 
Cuzz'n, Coufin : alſo tocheat, 
D 


AB, a Blow; alſo being 
active at any Thing, 
Dacker, tickle, or wunſcttled 
Weather. Ten. | 
Daddle, to reel, or waver on 
the Road, to go as Duck, 
Daffock, a dirty Slattern, 
Dagg'd-arſe, | q. dewy-arſe, 
Dagg'd-tele, J q. dirty Siu. 


Bel. 
Dane, down. 


Cun, = cun Thanks, is to Dangus, the ſame with Daf- 


oct. 


Darn, to draw up a Hole 
with a Needle, A. 8, 


Dawntle, to fondle. 


fall, wid. crinlle. Du. Deawk, to go over Head in 


Cubbort, cupboard. 
Cud'n, could. 

Cudneh, cou'd you, 
Cullert, coloured. 
Cumbert, cumbered. Du. 
Cumn, come or came. 


Date, 
Deeave, to ſtun with a Noiſe. 
Du 


Vater. 


2 dumb. 


44 Doubt. 


* 


Deeayvely, 


922 


f, 


le 


1 


D 


Deeavely, lonely. 

Peeing, dying. 

Deeod, dead. 

Deeol, a deal, much. 

Deeols, deals, trades with, 

Deeoth, death. 

Deet, dawbed, beſmear'd. 

Deg, to wet, to ſprinkle aua- 
ter on, Fr, 

Deme, Dame. 

Deſunt, handſome. 

Dey. Day. 


D 


| Dowd, dead, fat, ſpiritleſ» 


Doot nor do, lingering, 4 


| bad ſlate of Health, 


Doing, or c 
Doviag, healthful 


Dowter, Daughter 
Doytches, Ditches 
Doytch-backs, Fences 
1 ö Aumbering. AS, 
Draff, Grains. A. 8. 
Drape, a barren Cow, one 
that is not with-calf, A.S. 


Didney, c i 
Manch, did you. 


Dick, a by Name for Richard 

Dickons, an Interjection 

Dicky, a diminutive of Ri- 
chard 

Dicky o' Wills, vid. Tummus 
oWilliams 

Din, a Noiſe, A. 8. 

Ding, ts knock, to ſtrike, Teu. 


Dingle, a Valley. A. 8. 
Diſactly, exactly 
Dither, fo tremble. A. S. 


Dithert, guaked, trembled 

Doage, wetti/h, a little 

Dock, to cut off 

Dofft, put off, undreſſed 

Donk, 2 little abettiſh. Bel. 

Donn'd, put on, dreſi'd 

Dons, put on 

Doo, do 

Dooal, Money, Cc. given 
at a Funeral, or other 
Times, A. 8. 

Dolome, healthful 


Dreawps, Drops 

Dreawnt, drowned 

Dree, long, tedious, A. 8. 

Dreeomt, dreamed 

Drench, % draw or let in 
water, A. 8. 

Drift, did drive. 

Drizzle, 19 rain ſoftly. Bel. 

Droy, dry, alſo thirſty 

Droyve, q. drive, alſo to 

put off 

Dubbler, a large Diſh. Bel, 

Dungn, &nocked 

Dunnaw, do not 

Dunneh, do you 

Dur, a Door 

Dur-cheeks, the Frame of 

Wood to which Doors 

hang 

Durn, that Piece of Mood or 

Stone by which Yates, or 

Gates hang 

Duzz'n, a Dgzen, 12 


oy E, 


E. 


E 
q. ah! aninterjetion, 
E, alſo I; alſo in; alſo 
you 
Ealt, ailed 
Eary, every _. 
Ealing, ws 28 Eaves of a 
Yealing, 1 Houſe 
2 our, alſo an Hour 
Eawls, Owls 
Eawnce, Ounce 
Eawt, out 
Eawtcumbling, out-cumbling, 
a Stranger 
Eawther, Author 
Ebil, Abel 
Ecbreen, 
Tebrers,] Bebra, 
Edder, an Adder. A. 8. | 
Eddiſh, Graſs after Meow: 
ing. A. 8. 
Ee, an Eye; alſo, Ee, Ee, 
71s yes, yes 
Fem, I connaw eem, i. e. 1 
have not Time 
Eyes; alſo epen; alſc 
an interfectiou; 
and likewiſe an 
Eve, or Vigil 
Eendleſs-annat, /e ſtraight 
Gut 
Fenraways, endavays, forward 
Fendneaw, by and by 


Fi, 
1 F did eat 


Ecn, 


þ 


| 


, 


q 


| 


| 


F 


Egad, a diminutive of ti; 


Oath, by God 
Egodſnum, q. in God's Nan: 
Efeakins, a diminutive of, 

in Faith 
Eh, he; in; 4, and you 
Eigh, yes, the ſame with E: 
E-law, q. ah, Lord! 
Elder, an Udder, alſo a Cren- 

wwell"s Juſtice of Peace, Bel. 
Ele, Ale, alſo ail 
Ere ever, before 
Eſhin, a Pale 
Elſin, a fort of a Haul. Teu. 
Elt, to flir Dough ſometime 
after kneading 
Eſshole, } the hole under the 
Aſhole, Fire to hold Aſhes 
Eſtid, inſtead 
Eteaw, broken; in Pieces 
Ettercrops, ; 
3 Siders B. 
Ett'n, eaten 
Ewer, ever 
Ex'n, q. Oxen 
F 
ADGE, a Burden er 
Part of a Horſe's Lad, 
Fag, to tire 
Fag-end, the Tail-end of a 

Remnant, A. 8. 
Fair-faw, a Term of wiſhing 

well 
Fammiſh'd, ftarv'd by Famine 
Fangs, the Tuſks of a Dy 

or Bear, A, 8. 


Eeyght, 


Far, fer 
Far-gel, 


— 


F 


Far-geh, forgive | 
Farrantly, q. fair and likely 
handſome | 
Farrow, a Sow's bringing 
forth young. A. 8. 
Farry, a [itter of Pigs, A. 8 
Fartin, Fortune 
Faſh, the Tops of Turnips, 
Se. 25 
Fattle be ith' Foyar, aul will 
be wrong 


Fattiſh, inclining to be fat 
Faw, 
Fo,” Jau 


Foan, 
Fawſe Lunnoners, the inge- 
nicus Authors of the 
Monthly Review |; 
Fawt, Fault 
Feear, afraid 
Feaberry, Gooſeberries 
To Feft, is to give an Eſtate 
for Life, &c. 
the finiſhing or 
topping of a 
Hedge, alſ> 
laying Hay 
on aCart, AS 
Feaw, foul, wgly 
Feawly, ugly, unfortunately 
Feaw whean, an ugly Weran 
Fearfo, fearful 
Feel, fell 
Feggur, fairer A. S. 


Feathering, 


F 


Feelt, a Field 
Feerſuns-cen, Shrovetide 
hone 1 Man 


Fellow, 
Fellicks, Fo Ronnds of # 
Fellies, Wheel, Da. 


| Felly'l, the Man will 


Fend, to endeavour, to pre- 
vide for 
air, honeſt; a Fair, 
Fere, * Fare, or (er 
Feſt, q. to faſten; tobin{ 
Feſt'n, J Apprentice, A. S. 
Fethur, Father, 


| Fettle, dreſs, caſe, conditio, 
|Fewrrils, little Things 


Fey, the Earth lying 9 7 
Stone, Slate, Cc. 

To Fey, is ts remove ſub 
Earth 

Fib, a Lye 


| Fin'ſt, beft, braveſt « 


Firrups, a kind Iinpreca- 
tion | 

Fittut, fitted, ſupply'd 

Flaight, a /igbt Turf 

Flap, the Lap of a Coat, Gre. 
A. 8. 

Flaſker, 1 daſh or play in 
Water 

Flaſh, a Lake Bel. 

Flaſker, a ſhellow Baſket 

Flay, #0 fear, to frighten 

Flay'd, frightened 


Feld, felt, perceived 


Fleak, a Hurdle made of 
twiſted Hazles; alſo a 
thing 


Ar 


is 

: 

1 
Fe 


1 
— 
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F 


thing made to dry cat - 


cakes on 

To Fleak, e baſk in the Sun 
Du. 

Fleckt, ſpotted 

Flee, Flay, to ſhin 

Fleed, ftinn'd 

Fleigh, a Flea 

Flet, imm'd Bel. 

Flet-Milk, Milk with the 
Cream taken off Bel. 

Flick, a Flitch of Bacon A.S, 

Flit, #0 remove Da. 

Fliz, * Splinter or Shi- 

Flizzing, ver Da. 

Flooſe, q. Fleece of Wool, 
Hay, Ge. 

Flopper - meawth, 
lipp'd 

Flunter, i» a great Hurry ; 
out of Flunter, not awell, 
ch 

Fluſk, to fly at, as two Cocks 

Flyre, to laugh ſcornfully 

Flyte, te ſcold A. 8. 

Fob, a Pocket Feu. 

Fog, Graſs after the Mow- 
ing; alſo a Miſk A. S. 

Foiſt, a F- 

Foiſty, /{inking 

Fok, Folk 

Fok'li, Folk will 

Follut, /o//owed 

Foo, a Fool; alſo full 

Foo-goad, à play- thing 

Foomurt, the Pole- Cat, or 


blubber- 


F 


Wild-Cat Br. 
For ſartin, Ver certain, cer. 
For ſhure, J tainly 


For't, for it 

Forthowght, repented; alſ 
Forefight 

Forſuth, for ſooth 

Forrud, forward 

Foryeat'n, forgotten 

Fotch, /etch 

Fowd, a Fold, or Tard 

Foyar, Fire 

Foyar- new, very new 

Foyar-potter, an Iron Inſtru- 
ment to ſtir up the Fire 

Framput, an Iron Ring that 
runs on a Stake to which 
Cows are faſtened 

Frap, to crack ; alſo to fall 
into a Paſſion 

A Fratch, a Quarrel 

Fratching, guarrelſome 

Freeot'n, forgotten 

Frem, not a kin; alſo tender 

* Bo Bo 

Freſh-cullert, roſy, well co- 

loured. 

Fridge, to rub, to ſores 

Frim, tender A. 8. 

Friſt, Truſs A. 8. 

Fro, from 

Fro off on hur, of her 

Frough, tender, ſather brittle 

Frowt, for ought 

Frump, @ mock or jeer 


Fun, found ; alſo Sport 
Furſt, 


G 


— Fat ft 
Fuſs, a great Stir 


Fuſſock, a Term of Reproach 
for fat idle Women 
8 


A, gave | 


Gable-end, the Wall 


at the End of a Houſe, | 


Ge. 


N a firong Iron 
ren 0 Bar us'd for a 
N 2 Lever A. 8. 


Cad, to run about, as Cows 
in hot Weather A. 8 

Gaight, gave it 

Gainer, nearer _ 

Galkeer;a tub to nwork drink in 

Gam, fine Sport, Diverſion ; ; 
alſo Game 

Gan, give, did give 

Gar, to force 

Garth, a Hoop for Tubs, &c, 
A. 8. 

Gaih, a large Cut, or Wound 

Cate, a Way or Path 

Gate-away, gone forwards 

Gaunt, lean, empty A. 8. 

Gawby, a Dunce - 

Cawm, underſtand or com- 
prehend; alſo to mind 

Gawmblt, play'd the Fool 


Os" ſtupid, ſeuſeleſi 


— 9 to flare with open 
M t 


8 


Gaſter, to boaſt 


Gawſtring, hedtoring, brag- 

pin . 5 

n., a Paſſage for Ma- 

5 =} ter, a Flood gate 
4.8. 

Geaw, go | 

Geawn, the gummy Matter 

iſuing from tender Eyes 

Br, | 


Gee, to gee it to agree, to 
ſuit 


Geer, Stufe all Sorts ; alfs 

a Horſe Harneſs A. S. 
Geh, or | 
Gi, give 


Gerſe, Graſs 
Geete, did get 
Geet, give it 
Get'n, got 


Gex, 
gueſs Dn. 


Geaux, 

Geawſe, 

Gezlings, q. Goflings, or 
young Geeſe 

Gibberidge, ſtammering, bro« 

len, or imperſect Speech 
A. S. 

a Machine uſed in 
dreſſing Cloth, al- 
fo a Hole made in 
the Earth to dry 
Flax, 

To fet oth' Gigg, #- to ſet on. 


to flir up 


Gig, 


Giggle, to laugh wantonly Bel. 
Giglet, 


wo 


Ml ,n 
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Glimmer, te ſhine a liftle Du. 


G 


Giglet, a wapton Girl Bel. 


are lengths of Hair 
Gilders, 9 


Gillers, y 


twiſted, on ich 


a made 
Gilliver, a Gilliflower ; alf: 
a anton Woman 
Gill-hooter, aw Owl 
Gilt, @ female Pig; 160 it bo 
cut 
An opp'a Gilt, one wagelt, 
or uncut 
Gimlet, à Nail-piercer to 
bore Holes Fr. 
Girn, to grin. | 
Gizzern, the Stomach of 4 
Fow! Fr. | 
Glead, a Kite A. 8. - | 
Glendurt, flared A, $. | 
Glent, a Glance, or fly Look 
1 | 
Glenting, Glancing A. 8. 
Gley, to ſquint A. 8. * 
Glib, ſiucoth, lippery A. S. 


Glimmering, /hining a little, 

2 Spark Du. 

Gliſſ'n, to ſhine A. 8. 

Gliſter, to /hine or ſparkle 
A. 8. 

Glitter, to /hine 

Gloor, to flare A. 8. 

Glooart, fared A. 8. 

Glopp'nt, Viighiened 

Gloſſy, /hining A. 8. 


"Prog 
i 


"Fiſhing-lines are 


 [Gobſlorch, * ifh Perſn 


; [Gooa, go 


G 


Goads, Cuſtoms alſo Pls 
Things 

Goart, pierced that Bla 
appears A. 8. 

Gob, a large Plece of Meat, 

alſo a ide Mouth 

Gobbin, a greedy clowy 


Goddil, q. God witl 


Gog, to ſet a gag is to ſet on Br, 
Gonner, a Gander 


|[Gonnerhead, a fupid Perſyn, 


or Dunce 

Gooan, gone 

Gooddit, Shrovetide 

Good lorjus deys, q. Cod 

Lord Feſus what Days! an 

Interjedtion 

Gooms, Gums A. 8. 

Gore, Blood; alſo a triamgi- 
lar Piece of Cloth put ina 
Shirt to widen it A. 8. 

Gorſes, Furze, a priely Shrub 

n 

Goſhawk, a Faul; alſo « 

duncely Perſon A. 8. 

Gote, a Water Paſſage 

Gowd, Gold 

Gran, did grin 


. {Graſh, te eat greedily, 1 


break any Thing 
Graunch, vid. Gra/ſh 


. {Greadly, well, right, hand- 


 fomely 


Char. the fit of Fat © | 


Greaye, @ Grave 
Greawnd, 


G 
Creawnd, Ground, the Earth 
Greaſe, Fat; alſo Graſs 
Greawt, ſmall Wort A. 8. 
Greece, a little Brow; alſo 
Stuirs Fr. 
Greeof, or Greeof by, right, 
or very near fo | 
Grirh'd, beſmear'd Bel, | 
ye a Snare ; alſo @ ſneer- 
ug Look A. 8. 


Cripp n, claſped, or clinched, 


Hand A. 8. 


a Seat of Green, 


Clods or Turf, 
ſupported with 
Grip-yort, Vr Boughs 
Grip-yard, ( Hardle-wwiſe )| 
| and generally 
made round ſha- 
oy J dy Trees A. 8 
Grit, fandy A. 8. 
rt N andy A. 8. 
Groats, Oats Hull'd, but un- 
ground 
Gronny, a Grandmethor 
Gronſur, 4 Crand/ather 
Groon, grown 
Grooing, growing 


Groop, the Place where Cat- 


tle piſs in a Shippen 
Grope, to feel anvkhwardly, or 

in the dark A. 8, 
Groyn, a Swine's Snout A. 8. 
To Gry, is aneaſy AgueFit, or 


the Agus hanging ona perſon 


Laughter ' 
Gutt', go to 


— o' Lexwghing, a Fit of 


the arm-pit of a 
Shirt 
H 


1 


A, | 
Hav, | have 
Han, 

Hackt, knoct'd together ; 41 
ſo to cut bunglingly 
Had - loont-rean, the Cutter 

or ſpace between the Head 
Lands and others © 
' Had'n; had 


Hag, * 
11 the Belly 


Knife) alſo He 

Heſt, 414 ts” A. A 

Haigs, the white Thorn- berry 
A. 

Hal o' Nabs, q. Henry of 
Abraham's 

Halliblaſh, a great Blaze 

Halloo, to ſhout 

Halloo'd, ſhouted 

Hammeh, Habe me 

Hammil, 2 Village A. s. 

Hangum, 

— Thang them _... 

Hanker, to d4efire, 10 cover 

Hap, to cover; alſb to pat oF 


8. e Fs Handle of a 


encourage a Dog, Go. AS. 
Happly, 


ae a Four ſrarepie 4 
Ste ö of Cloth to widen 


9 _— —— Jt oat 
— 


— — — — 
"= *. WC >< 


— 
— — —_ 


. ˙·———̃ ——ͤͤ . it 


— — — 


— 2 


—— EN 


— — 5 On — 
— — 
1 


— 


—— 
2 _  cw_ 


+ 
'F, 


— 


— — — Py _—_ — 2 m 
— — Ce tread =: 


— 


Lf. 
1 
2 
*+ 


ES © 


— 


H apply, perhaps: 7 


_ Haver, Oats. 
Haver-bread, Oat-bread -. 


H 


Harbor, to entertain A, 8. 

Harr, to ina like an angry 
Dag. 

Harms, after, to ſpeak the 
fame Thing like an Eccho. 


Harry, q. hurry-to teaſe,' 


tired, Fr. 
Harry's, Henry's ö 
Harſton, . | 
Ha — 1. Hear th ſtone 
Haſk, dry, parched 
Du. 


Hauſt, a Cough, a Cold, Du. 

Hawmpo, te halt 

Hawmpow't, did halt 

Hawpunny, Half-penny 

Hawms, two Pieces of Crook- 
ed wood placed onthe Collar 
of a Horſe when he draws 

Hawm-bark, the Collar of a 
Horſe 

Hawps, a tall duncely Perſon 

Hawve, half 

Healo, ba/hful 

Hearo, hear yew 

Heaſty, haſty 

Heck, a half Door. A. 8. 

Hee, a Male; alſo high 

Hed, did heed, minded 

He'er, he was 

Heer, hoar Froſt, alſo a Mi i/t 

Hee-wuch, a Wizzard. 

Hear'n,. hear 

Heaw, how 


93 4 


id 


4 


H 

Heawſe, Houſe \ 

Heaw't, how. it 

Heeve, uid heave or lift ug 

Height, have it, alſq bi 11 

Helder, ore likely 

Helt, kkely 

Hem, the Edge 

Heps, the Bryer's Fruit 

Herple, to halt or limp 

Het. q. hight, or named. AS, 

Hetter, keen, __ as a 
Bull- Dog 

Hew'r, Hair 

Hey-go-mad, like mad, ſhout- 
ing mad ; alſo to do am 
Thing after an exceeding 

Manner 

Hey-mough, Hay-moew 

Heyvy, heavy 

Hill, to cover. A. 8. 

A Bed-hilling, a Coverlet, a 
Rug 

Hight-nor-ree, nothing at all 
of”. NF 2 

Hippink, 4 Linnen Clout to 
keep Infants clean 

Hit, it ;. the Thing 


; Hitting, a lighting on ; a 


fſiriting. Da. 


Ho, or ' 


ms a Hall 


Hoave, half, alſo did heave 
Hob-nob, raſhly. A. 8. 


Hobs, are flones fet up. of 


laid at either End of 


the Fire, a dunsely Fa. 
lu 


otchin 


Jun, 


H H 


low is alſo calld a Hottering- mad, very mad, or 
Hob ill vexed 

Hobbil, anaturalBlock-|Hough, a Foot ſometimes 
Hobgobbin J head or Fool the Leg 

Hobble-te-hoy. a /trippling | How, whole 
at full Age of Puberty | Howd, c hold 


Hobgoblin, an Aparition, a) Howt, 

Spirit Howd-te-tung, hold thy Peace 
Hobthurſt, he ſame ; this it] Howd'n, holden 

ſuppos'd to haunt only|Howſe, to ftir up, to potter 


Winds Howſome, wholeſome 
Hobbling, limping; alſo|Hoyde, a Hyde a Skin; alſa 

: flammering to hide 

, Hog-Mutt'n, Mutton of 4 Hoyſe, Hoſe 

Tear- old Sheep Hoyts, long Rods or Sticks 


Vondle, handle Hubbon, 
Hong, hang Huggon, * TO 
Hont, hand Huckſter, a Seller of Herbs 
Hontle, hand/ul Roots, &c. Du. 
Hongry, hungry IHud, hid, covered 


5 fongim, hang him Hugger-mugger, conceals 
, e. Br. IHummobee, the large round 
ant, well d, hard in the} Bee . 
1 Fleſh Humpſtridd'n, a Stride 
Wor, a Whore; alſo be was Hur, her 

looſe, He is Hurly-burly, a great OS 
ir oſt, pe ſhall Noiſe. A. S. 


lopper, a Sort of Baſket. AS, Hure, Hair 

loppet, a little Baſket. A. S. Hurn, a Horn, A.S. 
orſe-(ton, N Steps to mount Hurrying, drawing, or drag- 
rſe-ſtone, Horſes ing; alſo being in haſte. 
ty, hearty Huſht, fence. Du. 

ole, Stockings. A. 8. Hus, we 

itching, to /imp, to ge by Huzz, to hum, to make a 
Jumps, as Toads Noiſe like Boes 

Hye, to. make haſte, A. 8. 


4 DVD, J 


Witter, to ſtir up, to vex 


kecles, 
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1 
CCLES, long Pieces of 
lee at the Eaves of 
H ouſes, &C. 
Id, he had; alſo I had. 
I'd, / had; alſo I wou'd 
Idd'n, yeu had | 
If idd'n, if you wou'd 
Ift, / thou 
Iftle, if” thou will 
I'll, I will; alſo he will 
III-favort, vgly 
Im, him 


K 


Kee, ( 
Jawms, the Sides of a Wins Kye, 


dow ; and alſo of the lu. 
tom Part of a Chimney, Fr 
Jawnt, a walking, or riding 


Keegh 
Col; 


Keel, 


out Journey. Keem, 
a >» FPriiiCe, ber t 
im, 15 292 Keen-l 


Jobberknow, @ Dunce, © 
Dole Du. 

Jone's, John's 

Joſty, come 79 

Joyſt,a Summer's Graſs, d 
fo a Piece of Mood lai 


Keep, 
Keke, 
kele, * 
ſtan 
Kene, 
Kere'n 


Imp, to rob, to deprive of erofs a Floor, Fr. Kers'n 
In, that; alſo or if, alſo than} Jump, a Coat; alſo to Lay Chr 
Inkling, a hint, Teu. K Kerſun 
Infarm, inform | A, or . — I Kerſmi 
Inneh, if [; alſo if you Keaw, Keſtlin 
Innin, if you will | Kazzarley, ſubject᷑ to Caſuſi . 
Int, ; : ties tKelt, « 
Intle, i you will Da, a diminutive eit, 
Into, if thou tharine 2 
I'r, I was Keather, a Cradle lyke, 
Ir, you are Keawer e, 
Irning, the making of Cheeſe ;\ Kare, 2 bee Keyvt, 
alſo the ſmoothing of Linen] He Keawls, | , , Kibbo, 
Iſt, 5 i * My Keawlt, 1 5 coward Kibe, | 
I''t, I /hall ; alſo I ſhou'd |Keawnty, County awo 
It', / to IKeawnſil, Counſel, or Coun:flibe-hi 
Ither, in their Keawerſer, wor/e ; alſo Hee, 
Ittle, it will Hunter with Greyhounds Vit, . 
J Keckle, unſteady ; alſo tn Nin, 4 
ACKANAPES, a Term MNoiſe of a frighted He Vadly, 

of Deriſion ; Du, is 4 
annock, a Loaf made Y Keck, to go pertly, Du. Cay 


Oat-meal leavened 


K ; 


beſt, caſt 


leſtit, reckon'd up; alſo te. 


K 


| cui. A. 8. 
Nye, 


Keegh, to Cough; alſo a 
Cold Du. 

Keel, to cool, A. 8. 

. ws * Comb 

kem, | 

Keen-bitten, cager, /harp-bit 

Keep, catch A. 8. 

Keke, Cake 

ſele, Time, Place, Circum- 
ſtance 

Kene, a Cane, or Cain 

leren, Care 

Kers'n, Chriſtian ; alſo ie 
Chriſten 

Kerſunt, Chriſtened 

lerſmus, Chriſtmaſs 


Kee, or 


Keſling, a Calf calved before] 


the uſual Time 


vomit | 
*%% 5 * and crooked 
Keyvt, overturned 
Kibbo, a long /tick 
kibe, to draw the Mouth 
awry, A. 8. 
libe-heels, cracked or fore 
Heels. A. 8. 
Ut, killed 
Nin, kind Sort 
Kindly, a Kindly Cow, Cc. 


C:ww 


ink, to loſe their Breath 

with Coughing, the Chin- 

Cough. Du. 

Kink-hauſt, a violent Cold. 

Du. 

Kipper, amorous, Iuſtful 

Kittle, rickli/h ; alſo unſtable 

Kilt, a Cheſt, A.S. 

Knaggy, Knotty, A. 8. 

Knep, to bite eafily 

Knoad, ne 

nockus, Knuckles 

Knoblocks, ) little Lumps of 

Knoblings, : Coali abont the 

Knaplings, J /ize of Eggs 

Knattert, Gnawed 

Knattle, cro/5-ill-natur'd 

Knotchel, % cry a Woman 

Knotchel is when a Man 

gives publick Notice he 

will pay none of her news 

contracted Debts 

Know, q. Knowl, a Brow 
or ſmall Hill 

Knurs, knots, warts on Trees. 

e. 

Ko, guoth 

Kreawſe, vid, Creaauſe. 


the under Lip. 
L 
ABBOR, Labour 
Lad, a Boy; alſo did lead 
Laft, let | 


is a handſome, woe Lag, to ſtay behind, Sw, 


Laith, 


Kyb'n, to flout, by raiſing 


L 


Laith, a Barn ; alſo to invite; 
alſo eaſe, or reſt. 

Lamm, to beat 

Lant, Urine 

Langot, a Shoe-latchet, Fr. 

Lap, wrap. 

1 F mach, a gift. Fr. 

Laſtut, Iaſted 

Lat, flow; alſo very late ; 
alſo a Lathe, A. 8. 

Latching, infeding, catching 

Lawm, lame 

Lattent, hindered 

Lawmt, lamed 

Le, let 

Leach, a Lake 

Lean, to keep ſecret. 

Learock, a Lark 

Leawk, long, barren, 
heathy Graſs 

Leawky, full of Leawk 

Leawpholes, q. Loopholes 

Leawſe, a Louſe 

Leck on, put on Water ; al- 
ſo when a Veſſel will not 
hold Water, it is ſaid te 


A. S. 


or 


Lock. Fr. 
Lee, /ay 
Ledy, Lady 


Leefer, rather. A. S. 

I'd as leef, I would as ſoon 
Eras. 24:4: 5 

Leeof, leave 

Leep, did leap 


L 


Leet, light of, on, or nn 


with ; alſo light and 
Lightning. 
Leett'n, to lighten 
Leetſome, 1ightſome 
Os thick os Leet, as quick 
as one Flaſh of Lightning 
fellows another 
Leete, /et go 
Lenger, longer 
Lennock, fender, pliable, Fr, 
Lether, #9 beat 
Lew-warm, Blood-warm 
Ley-land, reſt, or untill 
Land, A.S. 
Leyther, rather 
Lick, to beat 
Licker, more likely 
Lickly, very likely 
Licklyeſt, e likely 
Like, to love 
Lik'n, to gueſs; alſo to con- 
pare 
Lik't, likely to have ; alji 
did love 
Lilt, by do a Thing cl: 
Lilting, J verly or quickly 
Limp, to halt 
Linch, @ ſmall Step. A. 8. 
Line, layn 
Lin-pin, a Cotter, or Pin 
that holds the Gart-IWheel 
on. A. 8. 
Ling, long Heath 
Lipp'n, expect; alfo leaped 


Leeond, lend 


Lipp'nt, expected 


Lite, 


Lite, 
| the, | 

mea. 
| ither, 
Littleb 

lage 
Livert, 
Loath, 
Loaſt, 
Lob- c 


net 
nd 


ich 


17g 


Fr. 


4 


L 


Lite, 4 few. 

Lithe, calm; alſo to put Oat- 
meal in Broth. A. 8. 

licher, idle. A. S. 

Iittlebrough, a Country Vil- 
lage near Rochdale. 

Livert, vid. shodd'r, 

Loath, unwilling. A. S. 

Loaſt, /o2/ed ; alſo loweſt, 

Lob-cock, a great idle Perſon. 

Lod, a Lad. 

Looad'n, loaden. 

Loft, a Chamber. 

Lonleydey, a Landlady. 

Lone, à Lane, 

ps a Land, a But, or 

Diviſion of plough'd Land. 

ee 'd-Milk, curdled Milk. 
Sw. 

Loppering, boiling. Sw. 

Loppering-Breawis, Brewis 
made at the killing of a 
Swine, with Broth of the 
boiled Entrails, Cc. 

Lorjus o'me, ( from Lord Je- 
ſus bave Mercy on me) an 
[nterjeTion. 

Loothy, Ic thee, behold. 

Loit'n, did loſe. 

Lotch, to halt ; alſo to jump 
like a Frog. 

Lother, a Lather. A. S. 

Lovers, the Chimney. 

Loyſe, to loſe. 

Loyte, a few. 


M 


fo us d by way of ſcoffing. 
Luck'o, lool you, ſee you, 
Luff, Love. 

Luft'n, do love. 


Lug, to pull by the hair, A. S. 


29:49 Miſchief, or hurt 
Lambert, % % ben 

hold ſtuff. A. S. 
Lung, long. 
Lunjus, ſubtle, very ſurly. 
Lunnon, London. 
Lunnon-Boggarts, the Au- 
thors of the N Re- 
Tiew. 
Lunſhon, a large Piece of 
Meat, 
Lurdin, q. Lode an 
idle lubberl Felino. 

M 


ANC HET, white 
read. 


Mander, Manner or Sort, 

Mar, to ſpoil. A.S. 

Marlocks, awkward geſtures; 

alſo Fools. 

Marcy, Mercy; alſo the Ri- 
ver Merſey. 

Me Fo large Lale. Br, 

Margit, Margaret. 

Marr'd, quite ſpoiled. A. 8. 

Marry, a common luterfectian. 

Marry-kem-eawt, a fcornſi of 
Interjection. 

Marvil, Wonder, to wonder 


Luckit, a Nurſe's Term; al- 


| alſo admirable, 
G 


Maſht, 


M 


Maſht, broke to Pieces, 
Maſlcins, * Sort of Petty 
Mackins, Cath. 
Matho, Martha. 
Mattert, /igrify'd. 
Mattock, a Tool in Husban- 
dry. A. 8. 

] a bunch of Rags, 

Maukin, Cc. ty'd to a Pole 


or to ſweep an O- 
e ven; alſo a dirty 
Woman. 


Maunder, M urmuring ; alſo 
a wandring, or walking 
ſtupidly, Fr, 

Mawkinly, /utti/hly. 

T&wkiſh, /ichly alſo duncely, 
A. < 

Maw, the Stomach. A.S. 

May-guts, Maggs, 

Mead'n, a Maid; a/ſo made. 

Meary, Mary, 

Meary o'Dicks vid. Tunwus 
o Williams. 

Meaſter, Maſter. 

Meaſy, giddy, vertiginous. | 

Meawlt, mouldy. 

Meawntebank, a Puact, 

Meawſe, a 7louſe. 

Meawt, f Muli. 

Meawth, a Mouth. 

Meawng'nt, did cat greedily, 

Meazyſow, giddy, or empty 
headed. 


Meeon, mean; alſo to go 


Du, 


M 


In iii hind, 

Meeny, a family; alſs ven 
many. Fr, 

Meeterly, indifferent, med 
rate, | 

Meet-neaw, this moment, 

Meet-ſhad, exceeded, 

Meety, mighty, 

Meeverly, modeſtly, land. 
ſemely, gently. 

Meg-harry, a robuſt Girl that 
plays with boys, 

Meh, me; alſo my. 

Mennaw, cannot, may noi. 

A. 8. 

Mex'n, to cleanſe a Stable, 

OCs A. . 

* = 2 ; alſo make, 

Meyt, meat. 

Mezzil-feas'd, fiery-fac'd ſull 

of red pimples, Du. 

Midge, a Gnat, A.S. 

Middingſpuce, a Sink er Se- 

wer. Br. 

Min, to min on, 2s to put in 
mind, 

Misfartins, misfortunes. 

Miſgives, forbodes, tells. 

Miſmannert, clowniſh un 
mannerly, 

Miſtruſtit, doubted, ſuſpeded. 

Mitch-go-deet'o, u, g, 
may it do you. 

Byth'Mils, a common kind 


talves; alſa a thing lad 


of an cath from Maſs. 


Iliſcaw, 


M 


Miſcaw, to call nick-names, 
Miſhmaſh, a hodge-podge, Fr; 
Miſtene, iſtaten. 

Miſtol, a Cowhouſe, 

Mittens, Gloves without fin- 
gers,alſo averyſtrong pair 
to hedge in. Fr. 

Mizzles, Rains a little, A.S, 

Mizzleth, a raining ſoftly. 

Mizzy, a Quagmire, 

Mob, 4 Woman's cloſe Cap. 

Moider, fo puzzle; alſo a 
Moidore, 

Mollart, a Mop to clean O- 
vens vid. Manwkin. 

Mon, a Man. 

Monny, many. 

Mooaſt, mot. 

Moods, earth, Sw. 

Moor, a Hill; alſo a Com- 
mon, alſo more. A.S. 

Mooter, Mill-toll. 

Moother, Mother. 

Moot, might. A. 8. 

Moot point, exact, very neat. 

3 | might have done. 

Mough, à Mow of Hay, &c. 
A. 8. 

Mough'n, being very hot, to 
ſeweat, from Molten. A. S. 

Mourning, Morning. 


Mowdy warp, a Mole. A. 8. 


Moydert, puzzÞPd, non-plus'd 
Mullock, dirt, Rubbi/h. 


Narſe, Fun glument. 


N 

Mun, or 
Must, aal. 
Munneh, muſt J. 
Muſen, to think, or wonder. 
Murth, abundance. 
Muſtert-bo, q. Muſtard-ball. 
Muyce, Mice. 
Muz, a Nurſes Term for 

Mouth. 
py ſleepy ; alſo a little 


drunk, 


, by Name for 
No! Abraham. 
— Bro a Sort of Corn. 
A.S, 

A. 8. 
Naw, not. 


INawſtler, an Oſtler. 


Ne, "I 
Ney, 17 
Neeam, an Aunt, 
Neamt, named. 
Neatril, a Natural, a Focl. 
Neaw, c ; 
Nah, g ew. 
Neb, a Point; the fore Part 

of a Cap, Cc. A. 8. 

] theſe are usd pro- 


A. 8. 


Ned | miſcuouſly, for 
Fi 4 need, and did not 
Need'n [ need ; and. . 
vern'd by the: 


mord following. 
Neceſſary, miſtaken for- Ac> 


ceſſury. 


6 A 


N 


Neeom, an Unkle, A. 8. 
Neen, Eyes, alſo nine. 


Neet, or ; 

Neeight, F Night. 

Neeze, Coughing by being 
tickPdin the Noſe. A.S. 

Nele, a Natl, 

Neme, a Name, 

Neſe, the Noſe, A. 8. 

Neth, Tender. A. 8. 

Neſtlecock, the Darling, a 
laft Child. A. S. 

Nettle, to ver. 

Newer, never. 

Ney, zay. 

Neyve, a Fiſt. 

Nice, ſtrange, comical, alſo 
neat, 

Nifle, a nice Bit of any thing, 
alſo Trifling, 

Ninnyhommer, à vile Dunce. 

Nip, the Name of a Deg ; 
alſs to pinohb, bite, cheat, 
or Wrong, 

Noant, an Aunt. | 

Noger, an Augar, A. 8. 

Noggin, a ſmall Pale holding 
a Meſs. Bel. 

Nook, a Corner, Bel. 


Moos, : an Oven. 


Oon, 


Nowt, nething ; alſß 
or bad, 
Neeſt, a Ne/t; alſo nighe/t. AS Nudge, to jog, or hit, 


O 


Nuer, never, 


ſom. 


Beſom. 


Things. 


Noonſcawp, the Labourers\ 

reſting Time after Dinner, | 
Now, 29, | 
Nown, wn. 


* 


Nuzz-e-boz, q. Noſe ith e. 


Nuzzle, to ſtick the Neſe in 


A. 5, 
O. 


„ Sometimes us'd as a, 

en, you, and cf, 
Oamfry, Humſrey. 
Oandurth, Afternoon, A. 8. 
Oather, either, 
Obeawt, about. 
Oboon, above. 
Obunnunze, abundance. 
Od, a diminutive of God, an 
Interjetion ; alſo ſtrange, 
Odder, very ſtrange. 
Oddsfiſh, a diminutive of 
God's fleſh; an Interjection 
Odds-on-eends, odd trifling 


Oe'rley, a Leathern Surcingle 
O'erſcutcht, done ſlightly, 
Oe'r't, over it. 
Off- at- ſide, Mad, Delirious 
Ofore, before, 
Ogen, again; alſo againſt, 
Ogreath, well, right. | 
Ogreyt matter on im, 10 
great Matter on him, he's 
not worth pilying. 

On, 7s on, and, of, and upon. 
Onner, of your, 


P 


Onny, a. 

Onoo, a ſufficient Quantity. 

Onough, enough, 

On- o- wey, always, 

On's, one. 

On ye been o Mon, q. you 

' be a Man. 

Oon, an Oven. 

Ofs, % try. 

0s lee'f, { wou n chuſe. A. S. 

Oſſing, trying, offering. 

Oſt, as the; alſo, as it ; alſo 
efay'd, try'd. 

Ot, at ; alſo that. 

Othergets, q. otherguiſe, o- 
therſort, otherwiſe. 

Otherweys, otherwiſe, 

Ots, that 1s, 

Ottey, that J. 

Ottle, that thou will. 

Over bodit, 7s when a new 
upper Part is put 10 the 
Skirts of an old Garment. 

Ouſel, a Black-bird, A. S. 

Owd, old, 

Owd Harry, 1328 for the 

Owd Nick, Devil. 

Owdhum, a large illage near 
Nochdale. 

Owey, away. 

Owſe, an Ox. Du. 

Owt, anything; alſe good, AS 

Oytch, each, every. 

P 
Addock, a ſmall encloſure 
To Pan, to joyn,toagrec. 


P 


Papper, Paper. 

Parſit, perfect. | 
Pariſht, flarv'd, or very cold. 
Pars'n, Parſon; alſoa Perſon 
Peawnd, o Pound. 

Peawer, abundance, alſo might 


the ſtrong 
Peaw{ſweawſe | white tendon 
Paxwax, ina Neck of 

Veal, &c. 


Pede, paid. 

Pedigree, for Pedigree. 

To Pee, is to ſquint queerly, 

Peel, did ſtrike, or beat, 

To Peigh, 79 congh. 

Penny-whip, very ſinall Beer 

Peſtil, the Shank of a Ham 
of Bacon. 

Pet, to Pet, is to be ſurly. 

Pettiſh, apt to be ſurly. 

Petch, a Patch. 

Petch-wark, Patch-wwork. 

Pews'nt, Poiſoned, 

Pey, a Pea. 

Peyls, docs beat. | 

Peyling, /triking or knocking 
rudely. 

Phippunny, Fiveperny. 

Pickle, Caſe, Condition. Du. 

Piece-woo, as much Wooll as 
makes a Piece, 

Pilpit, Pulpit, 

Pingot, a ſmall Creſi near the 
Houſe, 

Pinn, to do a Thing in haſte 


or eagerly g 


G 3 Piſimote, 


F 


Piſſmote, Ants. 

Pleawmtree, Plumbtree, 

Pleck, a Place. A. 8. 

Pleeos, pleaſe. 

Plucks, the Lungs. 

Pood, pull'd. 

Poogh, a /lighting Interjection 

Poots, Young Hens, Cc. Fr. 

Pop, a ſhort ſpace; to pop 
in, to go in. 

Popt, dipt ; alſ put in. 
Poſſing, an Action between 
thruſting and knocking. 
Pot-crate, a large open ba/tet 

to carry earthen-ware in, 
Pote, To thruſt with the Feet. 
Pr. 
Pottert, difturb'd, vex'd. 
Pow, to cut Hair, alſo aPole, 
Powlert, to ramble about; 
alſo to make a great ſtir 
in Water with a Pole. 
Powſe, Lumber, Offal. 
Powſement, a Term given to 
bad Perſons, 
Protty, Pretty. 
Preait, praiſed, 
Pre o 
Prey 0 g pray ou. 
Prime, the beſt, or very good 
Primely, very well, 
Prooft, proved. 
Provon, Provender. 


Punch'd, 
Punſt, ; kicked. 


Purr'd, 


| 


Pule, to cry: 


R 

alſo a Peay, 
Puppy, a Fool; alſoa Puppet, 
Pynots, Magpres, 


Uagmire, à very Bogpy 
FINS. 
Quandary, at @ Leſt, in a 
| brown Study. Fr. 
Queyn, Ja Whore; a Tern 
Quean, c of Reproach, AS, 
Quiet'nt, made ſtill. 
Quitting Pots, half Gilli 
from Saſs: A. 8. 


1 the Crowd, 
or Mob. 

Rack (of Mutton,) a Nect 
of Mutton, alſo a Frame 
to hold Fodder for Catthe 

Rack and reend, 70 go 10 rack 
and reend, is to go to ruin, 

Raddlings, /ong Sticks. 

Raddle the booans, zs ts beat 
ſoundly. | 


Rank, wrong, 


Rap and _ * by 2 
Rap an tear, A. 8. 


Rapſcallion, an ill Perſon. 
Raſcatly, Knaviſbly. 


Infants. 
Ratchdaw, Rochdale, a Town 
in Lancaſhire. 
Ratcher, a Rock, Rocky. 


Ratilt, ſcolded from rattled. 


Reakth'Fire 


Raſh, a fort. of Itch with 


Reaktl 
F ir: 
Reawk 
Ho! 
Reawp 
Reant, 
Rearſt 
Reavin 
in 
Reawn 
Reawn 
Reaw! 
Reeak, 
Reeam 
Reeam 
leeam 
Reean, 
Reeaſt 
deeſt, 
pech, 
teek, 
teeſur 
keet, 
Reecht 
Rende 
the, 
of . 
deſtut 
Rether 
Rey, 


R 

deakth Fire, 7s t9 cover the 
Fire to keep it in. 

Reawk, te idle in Neighbours 
Houfes. 

Reawp, @ hoarſe cold. 

Retnt, rained. 

Rearſt, fineſt, beſt. 

leaving, mad, alſo talking 
in ones ſleep. 

Reawn, to whiſper. | 

Reawnt, did whiſper. 

Reawſt, ruff. 

Reeak, | to fquall, to make a 

Reeam, 3 /hrieking Noiſe, AS 

Reeam, Cream. 

keam Mug, he Cream-mug. 

Reean, a Cutter. 

Reealt, ) the onutfide of Ba- 

deeſt, c con. 

* © Smoke, A.S. 

eek, 

leeſupper, a ſecond Supper. 

keet, right, 

Reecht, ſmoked. A. 8. 

Render, to ſtew, to ſeperate 
the ſkinny from the fat Part 
of Suet, Oc, 

Reſtat, reſted. 

dether, rather. 

Rey, 

* rev. 

leytch, reach. 

kick, to gingle ; alſo to ſcold; 
alſo a Stack of Corn, c. 
A.S, 


kicking, /ingling ; alſo ſealdsl. 
ing. 


R 
Rid, 7 part two fighting. 


Ridd' n, did ride, or being rid. 


Riding, is the hanging upon 
Perſons for Liquor. 
Riddle, @ coar/e Sieve. Br. 


| Rife, common, ſwarming, AS, 


Riff-Raff, Lumber, A. 8. 

Rift, to belch. A. 8. 

Riggot, a Channel or Gut- 
ter; alſo a Half-Gelded 
Horſe, &c. 

Rim, the Border or outfide 


of a Wheel, or Pot. A.S. 


AS, Rindle, a Gutter. 

|Rive, to ſplit, A.S, 

Riven, i ſplit, A.S, 

Romp, 70 leap, or run about 

Ronk, rank, flrong. 

Rooart, roared, 

Rook, a Heap, 

Rooze, to praiſe, A. 8. 

Roolt, commended, praiſed; 
alſo a reft for Poultry, AS 


| Rops, the Intrails, Bowels. 
Rottle, to rattle in the throat 


Rott'n, a Ra#t; alſo putri- 
H'd. A.S. 
Roytch, rich, 
Rufo, rueful, 
Rue Bargain, 
Bargain. 
Runge, a long Tub with two 
Handles. 
Runt, a Dwarf, Ten, 
Ruſhberring, q Nuſhbearing, 


a repenting 


a Country Wake, 
Ruchot 


0 
Ruchot o' Jack's, vid. Tum- 
mus Williams. 
Rut, the Path of Wheels, 
Rynty, /tand off. 
Ryz'n-Hedge, a Fence of 
Stakes and twiſted boughs. 
8 
Ackleſs, innocent. A. 8 
Saig, a Saw, A. 8. 
Saigh, did ſee, 
Sam, to gather together, to 
put in order. 
Sappling, a young Oak ; alſo 
Oak Mood. 
Sark, a Shirt A.S, 
Sartinly, certainly, 
Sattlt, quiet, from ſettled, 
Savort'n, did favour. 
Sawgh, a kind of Milloau. 
Sawly, fi h, owl, 
Sawnter, te walk idly about. 
Sawt, Salt. 
Scallion, an Herb in Taſte, 
like Onion, 
Scampo, to run faſt, to be 
in a Hurry. Du. | 
Scampurt, run faſt, Du. 
Scant. ( very ſcarce, rare, 
Scanty, A. 8. 


8 

Scap, eſcape. 

Scap-Gallows, a Term. 
Reproach, as much as f 
ſay, he deſerves the Gal. 
lows. 

Schrieve, to run wet Matter, 
a corrupting. 

Scoance, a Lanier ; alſs th 
Head, Bel. 

A Scope, a Baſon with g 
Handle to lade Water, Be 


[To Scotch a Wheel, is to l 


a ſtay under it. 

a a ſtriving to catch 
things on their 
Hands & Knew 
on the floor. AS, 


Scrannil, a' meagre, or lean 
a pulling with 


Perſon, 
c the Nails. Du 


Scratting, 

Scratching. 

Scrawm, to climb awkward, 

Scroof, a dry ſort of Scales. AS 

Scrub, to ſcratch or rub. AS, 

Scrumple, to ruffle. A. 8. 

Scrunt, an over worn IWig, 
Beeſom, &c. 

Scutcht, whipp'd; alſo to ds 


a thing ſlightly, 


Scramble 
Scrabble, 
Scrattle, 


Scarr, a fieep, bare, and 


Scawke, Suck ; alſo 10 ſuck, 


rocky Place in the fide of Seawl, wet /tuff, Oc. to cat 


Hills. A. S. 
Scawd, to ſcald. 
Scawd-head, a ſcurſy or ſcab- 
by:head. 
Scawp, the Head, Du, 


with Bread. A,. 


Seawndly, ſoundly, beartil: 


Seawr, ſour; alſo ill-natur's 
Secont, Second,” 
Seech, Seek, | 

A, Seech'd 


Seech's 
Seed, 
Gel, o 
deeigh, 
feel'n, 
feely, 

trifi 
dee t, 

a F. 
deete, 
deet'n, 
deete 0 
seg, 4 
zefe,, 
ſeign, 
in, / 
klvage 

Clot 
len, /c 


denneh 


8 
deech d, do ſeek, 
ed, /a, 
., or Fo Sieve. 
Leigh, 
Seel'n, ſeldom. 
deely, weak in Body ; alſe 
trifling, alſo empty headed 
dee t, ſaau it; alſo ſee it, alſo 
a Sight. 


7 BRL , 

Lern, fat, did fit, 

Seete owey, ſet off, or out. 

fee, a Gelded Bull, A. 8. 

defe, ſafe. 

ſign, Seven. 

kin, /e. 

8. lage, ihe edge of Linen 
Cloth, 

den, /ay, 

denneh, 5 

iu ye, ſay you, 

ennit, a Week. 

ter, an iſſue for Cows Ge, 

., /ay. 

Meſh, a diminutive of God's 
fleſh an interfſection 

ſad, over did excel'd; alſo 
divided A S. 

mffle, to ſhuffle, to trifle, 


4. Atman, %e length of 4 
cat with the thumb ftand- 
| ing up. A. 8. 
Y. Nin, Dung. Teu, 
rut, ſhort . 

aum, ſhame. 

Ka, ſpill d. 


S 


Sheeod, to divide; alſo 10 

over do. 4 

Sheamt, aſbamed. 

Sheawr, Hout. 

Sheawtit, Shouted, 

Sheed, t /þzll. 

Shiar, or Shire, quite, en- 
tirely, 

Shilders, 

ders, | ſhoulders. 

Shift, a Contrivance, a de- 

vice; alſo a Smock. 

Shipp'n, a Cowhonſe., A. S. 

Shire, wholly, entirely. 

ee 8 x | thru or puſh'd, 

Shog, to jog ; to go unea- 

| fly. Teu, 

Shoo, a Shovel. 

Shoods, Oat hulls, 

Shoon, Sheet. 

Shop- booart, a Counter from 

Shop-board. 

Shough, a Shoe. 

Shu, a term to frighten Poul- 

try. | 

Shuing, a frightning ſowls. 

Shy, backwards unwilling Br 

Sib, related 1o, akin. A.S 

Side, very long. 

Siftit, examined, 

Sike, a Gutter, 

Simpert, minced words af- 

fededly. A. 8. 


n, fincs, 


Singlet, 


8 
Singlet, an undyd woollen 
Waiſtcoat. | 
Sinkdurt, Channel mud. 
Sitch, ſuch. 
Size, Six ; alſo proportion ; 
alſo a Glue * ftrengthen 
. * Woollen Ya | 
Skam, did Skim or take off ; 
alſo to throw a thing lo-. 
Skeawr, to make haſte; alſo 
fo Scour, Ten, 
Skellit, a ſmall Pan with a 
handle. Fr. 
Skellut, croot'd, 
'Sken, 1 /quint, A. 8. 
Skew-whift, a wry. 
Mime, 1 draw up the noſe 
ſcornfully. 
Skire, Jooſe, open, thin, 
_ Skirmidge, a little battle, 
Skrike o'day, Day-break. 
Skriking, to ſcuall or cry out, 
Skuſe, an excuſe, | 
Slab, the firſt board of Saw 
imber, | 
Slabby, dirty. Du. 
daigh, the black-thon 
Sleawgh, berry,. A. 8. 
Slap, a blow, 
Slapt, Whipt, beaten. 
Slaſh, a Cat ; alſo to tut 
Slat, dirtied or wet, alſo did 
fet on "Dogs, 


Slaver, the ſpitthe, 


«4% 
* 


. 


Slay, the hand- board of Looms 
Sleawm, a Slumber, 


|ISleawtcht-hat, #. e. uncech'{ 


Islifter, a Crevis, 
Slim, fy, cunning. Teu, 


Sloode, % Path of Cart 


S 


Sleawtch, any thing ma dutch 


hangs-down ; alſo an ilk dyrin 
hook d perſon. my 
ra 


Sea w 
Smelt' 
Smit, 
smut, 
moor! 
Moot, 


knaffle, 


Sleck, a ſmall Pit-coal. 

Sleckt, quenched, 

Sled, a Carriage withut 
Wheels. Du. 

Sleeat, to ſet on Dogs, 

Sleek, ſmooth A.S, 

Sleet, Snow and Rain nix d 


As. N 
Sleeveleſs-arnt, a going to nm dap, 
purpoſe. at ; | 
Slice, a thin bit of Would ti i, . 
tir Meat in Pots, &c. AS. drap, 
Slid, did ſide, or /tip; af" 
'| an Inierjection. A. 8. Bel, 
[$lich'n, Smecth, Du, ze, 
Meeze- 


Sliven, an idle Perſon fit 
venly. Da. 
SJooar, to graſp. 


Wheels. 
Slop, a Pocket or Breech::, 


alſo a Slut. Du. afterir 


Slope, bending or bevil. * 
Sloppery, a dirty Woman. S = 
Ute the 


Slotch, 2 greedy Clown. 


Slough, the caſt Skin &f WW 5 3 
Adder; theSlime of Snails; / 

? . A 8 00 3 

alſo a deep diriy Place "Ml 


Sloytch, to take upIWater, &c. 


Slur' zo Slide. ky 4 
Slatch 


8 


gutch, uud. 

Slyvin, a dirty idle Man. 

Smack, a Blow; alſo the 
Crack of a Whip, 

Smeawtch, a Kiſs, 

Smelt'nt, fell d 

Seit, . black Spot. A. S. 

Mut, 

Mooring, Smothering. A. S. 

Smoot, ſmooth. A. 8. 

kraffle, to ſpeak through the 

Noſe, Du. 

Snap, quickly; alſo to bite 
at ; alſo to cheat, or over- 
reach. Du. 

eap, to check. Da. 

deck, the Latch of a Door. 


Mmeeze, Snuff, A. 8. 
neeze-hurn, a Snuff-box 
made of the tip of a Hern 
kiddle, longGraſs,or Stubble 
ndoe, to hang on a Perſon. 
gift, 2 Moment; alſo to 
ſnuffle at the Noſe. AS, 
iter, 20 Snuff at the Noſe 
A. 8. 
aftering Fellow, 4 /hufling 
ſneaking Perſon, A.S 
Wo, an Eel, A.S. 
ute the Neſe, to blow the 
Noſe. Br. 
od, 09th, fleek, A. 8. 
ode, a Fillet to tye up 
Women's Hair. 


wok, 7 ſmell, 


| 


| 


— to make a Noiſe in 

nore, Sheep. 

Snot, mucus the Brain. Du. 

Snug, tite, handſome. Du, 

Snye, to ſwarm; alſo to pull 
up the Naſe ſeornfully. AS 

Soany o Sims; Alexander 
Simeon. 

Sod, 4 Clod, or Turf. Du. 

Soke, 79 lye inWater to ſoften, 
A.S, 

Soltch, a heavy Fall. 

Sonblint, q. Sand- lind, ſhort 
ſighted. 

Sogs, Toafts, A.S, 

Soo, 4 Sow. A.S. 

Sooary, forry. 

Sope, a ſup, a little. 

So't, % it. 

ow, the head, 

Sowgh, 7 „gb. 

Sowght, /ighed. 

Sowd, /o/d. 

Sowt, ſought. 

Spade-graft, about A ſoot deep 

Sparrow-bills, ſhort nails us d 

by Shoemakers, 


Spavin'd, 4 ſtrained Horſe. 
Fr. 

Speeaks, [ the Rays or Staves 

Spokes, of a Wheel. AS 

Speck, did ſpate. 

Speer, 4 Shelter in a Houſe, 

made between the door and 


fire, to keep, the wind offs 
" : Br, | | 
Spelk, 


— w — ——— — — — — 


| 
1 
ö 


8 

Spelk, athinbit of word. A8. 

Sperr'd, enquired; alſo to be 
Sperr'd is to be publifh'd 
in the Church. A. S. 

Speyk at him, ſpeak te him, 

Splinter, a ſinall Piece of 
Mood. Bel, 

Spokes, the Staves of aWheel 


| 


Br. | 


Spoat, the Spittle. 

Spok'n, ſpoken. 

Spon new, bran new, never 
wore, 

Spooart, Sport, 

Spoos, Bobbius for Weavers 
Shuttles. 

Spots, Places; alſo Stains. 


Spoytfo, ſpiteful, 
Scymous, | Saucy; 


Squemous, oY 
S taddles, Marks made by 
the Small Pax. A. 8. 
Stangs, long, ſtrong Staves, 
A. S. | 
Stank, did int, 
Stanniel, a Hawk. 
Stark, very ſtiff. A. 8. 
Stark-giddy,very angry, md d. 
Stark'en, 4 /tiffen as mutton 
fat in the froſt, A. 8. 
Staw, to be refly, will not 
go, A. 8, 
Stawnch, ftanch, firm; alſo 


to ſatisfy. Fr. 
Stawnſhons, upright Staves 


Du. 


8 


Stawtert, reeled, 
Steart, ſtared, 
Steawk, a handle, 


Steawp, to loop down, 


Steawp on reawp, all, every 
Pert. 
Steawt, q. ſtout, alſs proud, 
Du. 
Steeigh, 4 Ladder, alſi 4 
Stile. A. 8. 
Steels, Stiles, 
Steep, Rennet, 
Steepo, a Steeple. 
Steyl, a handle. 
Stickle, te ſtand fliffy to a 
thing. A. 8 
Stickle-but, to run fiercely 
at a thing. Teu. 
tickt, pierced, gored 
Stiddy, an anvil, A. 8. 
Stingy, ſneaking. A. 8. 
Stint, 16 ſet bounds to. A.S, 
Stirk, a heifer of a year old. 
A. 8. 
2 | value, alſo treaſure 
road, 


A, 8. 


Stor”, | land, 


Stonning, ſtanding. 

Stoo, 4 Stool. 

Stood, ſtood 

aftump in the road! 
to keep Carts tf : 
alſo Pieces of li od 
or Stone by which 


Stoop 
Stud, 


in a Window, Fr. 
Stawp, to go clumfily 


Gates are bang d. 
Stown, 


Stow! 
Strac 
pe 
Strac 
Strav 
Stree 
Strey 
Strik. 
Ctric] 
11d 
to 
Strin] 
erin 
Stroa 
Strok 
St 
run 
Struſl 


8 | * 
Stown, flolen. |[Swathe-bawkt, graſs miſr'd 
Sracklings, raſh, fooliſh] in cutting between the 
erſons. ſwathes, 


Stract, of their ſenſes. 


Strawnge, range, unknown 
Greek, did ſtrike. 
Strey, Ardau. 
„Strike, e Pecks. A. 8. 
Strickle, an Inſtrument to 
b mete Corn ; alſo another 
to avhet Scythes, A. 8. 
Strinkle, q. ſprinkle. 
ttrines, the fides of a Lader. 
Stroakt, rated. 
Stroke, of Corn two Pecks. 
a strung, ſtrong. 
drunt, vid. ſcrunt. 
Struſhon, waffe. 
Strowlt, q. ſtrolled. 
Stub, an old flump. 


name for many things. Du. 

Kunniſh, to Fun, alſo to 
ſprain the fines, 

dur, Hir. 

Suds, a lather, A. 8, 

Sulky, ſubtle, ill-natur'd. 

Summot, ſomewhat 

dumheaw, ſome way. 


Smk'd, ſunk. 
dur, fir, 


Swarffy, tawny, blackiſh, AS 
Swarm'n, do ſavarm, 
Swat, ſweat, alſo did ſweat, 
Swatch, a piece for a ſample, 
Swattle, to waſte Things by 
Degrees, to drink. 
Sweamiſh, a bad Stomach, 
ſaucy. 
Sweltit, hot with Sweatingy 
q. melted, A.S, 
ISweal, to burn, to blaze. AS 
Swilker, ſo daſh over, to ſhake 
Liquor in a Veſſel. A. S. 
Swill, to waſh ſlightly, AS. 
Swinging Stick, a Stick for 
beating or opening Wool, 


Stuff, ts cram ; alſo a general] A. S. 


Swingle-tree, a Piece of Mood 
to keep the Geers of a 
Horſe open. 

Switker, In blaze, to burn 

Swithur, very fiercely. 

Swoon, 19 faint, A.S. 

Swop, exchange. | 

Sye, to put Milk, &c. thre? 
a Sieve; alſo to rain very 


faſt. 


Yule, fix. T 
10 wat, to Savon. A'. take. 
j Swad, a Peaſe or Bean huſk. Ta. fo a. 
1 


be, J Mower, Du. 


Tak't, take it 
„acm, I mngle row of : ; 


graſs cut by a 


II 


Swamp, a Boggy place. Teu. 


Talemed's, 


* —— - . r — ——— ß 


— 


W 
Talemed's Father, the Au- 
thor of Telliamed, or the 
Indian Philoſopher, 
Tarrit, tarried, 
Tat, that 
Tawk'n, ey talk. 
Tawk'nt, did talk. 
Tawm, te ſwoon, 1% vomit 
Te, * ; alſo the, alſo 
Teh, they. 
Tead'n, 
Theyd'n, 175 had. 
Tealier, a Taylcr, 
Tean, taken. 
Tearn, they were. 
'T*eat, 10 cat. 
Teathy, peevi/h, croſs. A.S, 
Teaw, zo pull ; * alſo to work 
bard ; alſo 1s ruffle a Per- 
ſen; alſo thou. A. 8. 
Teawing, hawling, ruffling, 
working hard. A. 8. 
Teawn, a Town, 
eawiſt, 
nate F 14 ſhall, 
Teawrt, thou art. 
Teawſe, 19 pull or ruffle, 
Teawzer, q. Towzer. 
Ted, to ſpread Graſs for 
Hh. A. 8. 


Tee, thee; alſo a Hair Ropel 


lo ſhackle Cows in Milting 
Teear, they avere; alſo to 
rent. 
Teem, ro por cut. A. 8. 
Teeny, fretſul, sid. Teathy ; 


* 


alſe very little. A. 8. 
Tele, a Tail, or Tale. 
Tell, 7% tuo. 

Tem'd, pour'd out, A. 8. 

Tems, a Sieve, A. 8. 

Ten, then. 

Tent, to guard, 

Tey. take; alſo thy. 

Tey't, take it, 

Teytch, teach. 

"Tharcake, q. Hearth-cake, 
from being bak'd on the 
Hearth. "Tis made of 
Oat-meal unleavened mix- 
ed with Butter & Treacle, 

The, thee ; alſo thy ; alſe they, 

'Theaw, thou. 

Theawr't, thou art, 

Thear'n, they were, 

Theaw'll, thou will, 

Lentz F Thumb, 

Theaws'n, 

Theawſon, F Thonſand, 

Theawſt, thou ſhall, 

Theeigh, a Thigh, 

Theele, theſe. 

They'n, they will. 

Thible, vid, Slice. 

Thick podditch, thick awaler 

Gruel. 

Thin, than, 

Things'n, Things will, 

Think, a Thing. 


Thooan, 


din, after this Manner. 


T T 5 
Thrutchings, the /af? preſi'd 


Thooan, . ö 
Thoan, ö wettiſh, Mey in making of Cheeſes [ 
Thooaniſh, Thump, a blow, il 
Thoſs'n, thoſe will, Thumping, a ftriking; alſo | 
Thowt, thought. | a thing very large or noto- | 
Thodden Bread, &c. 1. faid rious. | 
to be thodd'n when it is Thunk, a Lace of Whit- | 
tiff and cloſe liks the Li- leather. A. 8. 
ver of Hogs. Thurn, a Thorn, ' 
Thooal, 19 afford. A. 8. agreat Blow; al- | 
Thrang, throng, A. 8. =] fo a large Piece 
L Thrap-wife, vid. Thrunk, AS; Thwang, ( of Bread or 
0 Cheeſe, A. 8. 


Thraw, * argue hot, and 

/ WW Threeap,  /oud. A, S. jThwole, 2 afford, 10 al- 

8 Thrift, a Pain in the Joints; Thooal, low, A. 8. 
of young Perſons. Tea Thooaniſh, a lille wet. 

Thrimmo, to finger a 7. hing Thwite, to cut abith a RKniſe. 
te long, as a Miſer his Thwittle, @ wooden-haſfted 
Money; alſo Yarn ill ſpun} Knife. 


Throddy, | Tick, aVermin on Cows, c. 
Throddle, Tati broad. buli, Tift, to be in good Tift is to 
Throtteen, thirteen. be in good Order, 

Throttlt', frangled. Tike, perhaps from Tick, 
Thrung, | which ſee, any out of the 
Thrunk, 199 buſy. way Per ſon, iscaldaTike 


Thrunk os Thrap-wife when| Tilly, / J. 
hoo hong'd'er fell ith Diſh-| Timmerſome, q. fimerout, 
cleawt, this is ſpoken of| fearful. 
Perſons triflingly buſy. As] Tin, fill; alfo 19 ſhut a Door. 
Thrut, the throw of a flone,|Tinge, a ſmall red Inſect. 
Sc. alſo the throw in|Tinn'd, is ſhut. 


wreſtling. Tit, a Horſe, or Mare. 
Thrutches, thruſts. Titter, to laugh. Teu. 
Thutcht, did thruſt ; alſo am] Titter, or latter, ſooner, or 

thruſt, or ſqueez'd, later. A. 8. | 


Tite, 


b 7 


Tite, neat, ſpruce; alſo, as 
abe ll alſo, as ſoon, 

Tizeday, Tueſday, 

To, 100 alſo, thou. 

Toart, toward, 

Tone, the one. 

Tooart, a 7. -d. A. 8. 

Tooad, a Toad, 

Tooat, a 7½ of Hair, 
Graſs, Oe. 

Tooſe, the... 

To't, 70 it. 

Too-to, us'd when any thing 
excels. 

Topple, ſagger, alſo to fall. 

"Tory-rory, vid, Hey-go-mad 

Tother, th other. 

Towd, told. 

Toyne, Hut. 

Toynt, is put. 

T oyart, wearied. 

Track, a Path, as Sheep 
Tracks, Ge, Fr. 

Tramp, a Journey, to tramp 
is 10 Travel, 

Traſh, unripe Fruit; alſo an 
over-worn Shoe, Teu. 

Trat, did treat, 

Traunce, a tedious Journey. 

Treackle-Butter-Cake, Bread 
ſpread ver with Treacle. 

Treſt, a ſtrong large Stool. Fr. 

Trice, a Moment, Quiclly. 

Trig, ts run ſoftly. 

Trindle, the Trundle of a 


＋ 0 
Trouble'o, trouble you, 
Troubl't, troubled. 
Tum, to Tum Wool, it t 
card it ſlightly. 
Tum, a By-name for Themas. 
Tummus o'Willam's, o'Mar- 
git, o'Roaph's, q. Themas 
of William's of Margaret, 
of R:lph's, Theſe proper 
Names are us'd in ſome 
Parts of Lancaſhire, to di- 
Ninguiſh Perſons, where 
there are many of the ſame 
Name in the ſame Neighs 
bourhood, 
Tung, Tongue, 
up, a Ram, 
Tuppunny, To- penny. 
Turmits, Turnips, 
Turmoil, te vex; alſo to 
work very hard, 
Tuſsle, 19/truggle, to aureſtle 
Tutch, & comical Trick, 
Tuttle, an awkard Perſon, 
in ſhape, humour, Oc, 
Twattle, 7 S---te; alſo, to 
go about with Tales. Bel. 
Twinge, 19 nip, to ſqueeze, 
Bel. 
Twindles, Twins. A.S. 
Twinter, a Year old Heifer, 
Twirl, te whirl. A8. 
Twirlpoo, a Whirl-pool. AS. 
Twitch, 79 pinch. tonip. A8. 
T witch-ballock, 7he great 


Wheel-barreow, A. 8. 


black Beetle. A. 8. 
Twitter, 


U 


Twitter, is to laugh ſecretly ; 
within a Twitter is within 
a little: Twitter't-yarn is 
unevenly ſpun. Teu. 
Twou'd, it wou d. 
Twur, it was; alſo, it were 
Tyke, vid. Tike, 
Tyne, to ſhut. A. 8. 
Tyney, very little. 
U 


— 


diminutive 
Oatht from 
God's-blood 
and GCod;s- 
wounds now 
inter ſection, 
not com- 
monly un- 


der ſtood. 


Dddzlud 
Uddzo, 


Um, them, 
Unbethowt, 

membred, 
| Unlaight, or 
q Unleawght, 


reflected, 


en 


unlaugh d. 

I Unkert, } Strange alſo 
Uncoth, ] News, A. 8. 
Uphowd, maintain, uphold, to 

warrant 4 Thing. 

Uphowdteh, maintain it thee, 
Uphowdo®, maintain it to you. 
Urchon, a Hedgehog. A.S. 
Us't, uſed. 


V 
Arlet, a vile Perſon, Fr 
Varment, Vermin. 


Veeol, Veal. 
View-tree, the Yew-tree. 

w 
AKKER eaſy to be 
awaked, Da. 
Wack'nt, awaked. Du. 
Waddle, to ftagger, or go 
like Ducks, Du. 
Waggle, 7 go like Ducks, 

Bel 


Wamble, vid Faddle. A.S. 
Wag, to move” ta and fro; 
alſo an arch Perſon. AS. 
Walk-mill, 2 Fulling Mill. 
Bel. 
Walladey, q. wail the Day! 
an Interfection of Sorrow 
Wantit, 
Wantut, Nane. 
Want'n, want. 
Wap, a Peep ; Wap't by, is 
went ſwiftly by, 
War and war,wor/e and worſe 
Wark,Work; alſo ached. AS. 
Wark-brattle, laving toll orł. 
3. 
Warkt, ached, '&i 8. 
Ward, 
Warkd, url. 
Warry, to Curſe, 
Warrit did Curſe, 
Warritt'n, Warrington. 
Warſt, worſt, 
Wartcht, ached. A. S. 


A. 8. 


| Wattles, the loweſt Part of 


Varra, very. 
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— 


a Cock's Comb, "Ten. 
Waughiſh, 


Waughiſh, fainti/h, fichly. 


Wauter, to ſtagger. A. 8. 
Wawk'n; wall. | 
Wawt, overturn A. 8. 
Wax, grow. A.S, 
Waybroad, the herb Plain- 
tain, A.S, 
Weal, to chuſe. 
Wear, 79 lay out Money; al- 
fo, a Dam. Br. 
Wea's-me, q. woe is me ! an 
Tnterjedtion of Sorrow, 
Weaughing, Barking. 
Weaw, the Cry of a Cat. 
Weeks of the Mouth, the 
Sides M it. 
Weeky, moiſt, wettiſh, 
Weel, well. 
Ween, we have; alſo we will 
Weet, wet; alſo with it, AS 
Weete, to wet. A. 8. 
Weh, with, 
Well'd, Bild, or ſcalded 
Milk; alfs to forge Iron. 
Welly, 4 q. well-nigh, 
Well-ney, very near. 
Welkin, the Sky. A. 8. 
Welt, a doubling in the 
Garment; alſo an Hem, AS 
Wem, the Belly. A. 8. 
Went'n, went. 
Wetur, Water. 
Wetur-tawms $4 ef- 
ter qualms. 
Wey, way. 
Weynt, weaned, 
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Whackert, quaked, tremble 


Whaff, 7a blaſt of Wind, 
Whaft, A. 8. 
Whake, e tremble, 
Wharle-knot, a hard Kr, 
Wharloch, a Wizzard. 
Whau, why; alſo well; an 
Interfection. 

Whawm, to take a haun, 
is to warm ones ſelf. 


Wheant, £1 quaint, ſtrange, 
Wheint, J alſo comical, 

Whean, | ] q.2uean,a Where 
Wheign, a Slut. Du. 


Wheas'n, the Gullet. AS. 

Wheeze, to make a Noiſein 
_ Breathing, A.S. 

Wheem, near; alſo hank, 
A. S. 

Whewrtit, 2 

Wheawrtit, iges. 

Wherr, very Sour. 

Wherk'nt, ſuffocated with 
Water, Smoab, &. 

Wherrit, a Box on the Ear; 
alſo did Laugh. 

Wherrying, Laughing. 

Whelpt, whelped, A. 8. 

Whick, alive. 

Whiffo, Whaffo, or Whiff 
whaff, trifling Words or 
Deeds. 

Whimper, ering tory, Ten 

Whinney, to Neigb. Br. 

Whirl-booan, the round hen 


TI 


of the Knee, the Patella. 
Whirlybooans, 


77 

Whirlybooans, the Rneer. 

Whiſht, Huſh, Silence. 

Whiſk-telt, [;zg ht of man 
Whoreiſh. | 

Whiſky, Whori/h. 

Whinnit, neigbed. Br. 

Whithern, whither will. 

Whiz, 40 hiſs as a flying Bul- 
be. A. I. 

Whoam, Home. 

Whoav't, covered. A. 8. 

Whooad, 20 would; alſo 
who had. 

Whoats, Oats. 

Whoo-up, Shouting when 
alls over. | 

Whoo-who, ---whoo-who, --- 
whoo! an Inter ſection of 
great Surprize, 

Whot, . what. 

What's, what 15. 

Whott'n, what will they; al- 
fo, what will you. 

Whottle, aht will, | 

Whotyel, q. Hot Arvl, an 
Iron ie bore holes. 

Why-kawve, a Female Calf. 

Wick, a Week. 

Wil-cat, q. Wild Cal... the, 
Pole Cat. 

Wilcome, welcome. 

Vimmey, with me. 

Win, vill. 

Winnaw, av#lI not. 

Viarow, Hay put together 


| 


| 


| Wrynot, 4 Surname, 


W 


Winte, the Wind. 

Wiſket, a Baſket. 

Wiſtey, a large ſbacious Place 

Witheawt, Without. 

Wither, very ſtrong, lu ſty. 

Wither, W . 

avith your, _ 

Wizz'n, to pine away te 
devindle. 

Wofo, «roful 

Wonſt, once; alſo on purpoſe. 

Woo, Wool. 

Wooans, Lives or Dyell-. 

Wooant, did live. A. S. 

Woode, mad. A. 8. 

Wort, a Word; alſo new 
Liquor, A. 8. 

Wortch, to Work, 

Wou'd, I wwi/h. | 

Wou'didd'n, 1 J wiſh you 

Woudyedd'd awo d. 

Wough, a Vall. A. 8. 

Wrang, [ Fes 

Wrank, J "ge | 

Wroſtle, to wreſtle alſo ts 
grow ripe. 

Wroſtling, Wreſtling, Du, 

He ſhadWrynot, and 

IWrynot ſhad the De- 

| vil. * 

Wrythen, twiſted; alſo, ill. 
natur d. A. 8. 

Wryth'nly, peeviſhly. A. S. 

Wondert, wonder'd, 


> 


inrows before Houſing it. 


Wuns, 


Y 
Wuns, lives, alſo, an Inter- 
jection from Waunds. A. S. 


Wunt, did live. A 8. 
Wur, was. 

Wurneh, Waere = 
Worney, 9 


Wurr, worſe. 

Waurr'n, was, were, 

Warrit, 2 it. 

Wart, N 

Wurther, was there. 

Wythin Kibbo, a ftrong Wil- 
low Stick. 


'Wyzles, Stall of Potatoes, 


Turnips, Ge. 
Y 
ARB, 4 Herb. 
Yammer, to deſire ea- 
gerly. 

Yarley, early, ſoon in the 
Morning. 

Yean, you will; alſo a Sheep 
is ſaid to yean when ſhe 
brings forth. A. 8. 

Yeandurth, before Noon, 

Yealing, the Eqgves of an 
Houſe, 

Yeſtmus, 

Veſtpintle, 

Yealy, eaſy. 

Yeate, 4 Gate. 


bl handful. 


. 
'Years, Ears. 
Yeawl, q. Howl likea Dog. 
Yed, a By-name for Edward. 
Yem, a By-name for Edmund. 
Yeoarth, Earth. A. 8. 
Yepſintle, two Hands full, 
Yer, your. 
Yigh, yes, yea, 
Yo, you. 
Yoan, you will, 


e<IT] 
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Yoar, you are. 
Yoad'n, you was. 


[Yorſhar, Tork/ſhire, to put 


Yorkſhire of a Man, is to 
trick, cheat, or deceive 
him. 

Yort, a Fold or Yard, 
Yuletide, Chriſtmas Time. AS 


Vugams, Chriſtmas Games. 


| A. 8. 
Yugoads, Chriſtmas pl 
Things, A.S. 


Yuſterday, Yeſterday. 
Yuſterneet, Teſternight. 
Yunk, 12 
Vung, . 
Yunger, younger ; alſo young: 
eft* 
Z 
Uns, a petty Oath from 
Gods-9wound:s ; an In- 


2 OY 
Learnſtful, very earn | terjection. 
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The DEDICATION. 
To the moſt High, and Mighty, _ 
beeraitgd. PLUT O. 


Rixar of STYG1an DARKNESS, chief Ex- 
GINEER of NOCTURNAL THUNDER, and Gt» 


LE 


the inſernal Regions, &. &c. &c. 


| SULPHUREOUS and dread PRINCE ! U 


Am very ſenſible tis the higheſt Preſumption in me ima» 
& ginable to addreſs the following Poem to your griſly Ma- 
ety, but 1 humbly conceive I have not done it without 
Feral ſtrong Inducements ; for where cou'd the whiſtling 
use / have found an Aſſylum, to ſcreen her from the. A. 


| 
( 


—— = 


NERALISS1IMO of all the departed GnosTs in ' 


- 
% 
— — — — — — 


7 


—v— ——ů ů — — 2 — — ——— 


— — 


The DEDICATION. 


tiſn Minos (her auſtere, and implacable Enemy) but in 
your ſwarthy Dominions ? tho? at the ſame time She flyes 
to you for Protection, She's poſſeſs'd with an ominous 
Fear, that when her Adverſary makes his Exit out of theſe 
terreſtrial Regions, you'll immediately degrade acus, ad- 
vance him to the Bench, and aſſiga to his profound and 
Equitable Care all the European Provinces; or at leaſt con- 
ſtitute him itinerant judge in your ſhady Juriſdictions, 
But to leave this to your profound Wiſdom, I mult pre- 
ſume to tell you, moſt awful Monarch! that tis my hum- 
ble Opinion, that every carping Momus, and ſnarling Cri- 
tic, will aquieſce with me in my ſecond Motive for ele&- 
ing you my Advocate, fince 'tis the D- -I of a Poem, on 
a black Subject, written by a C r, in an obſcure Style, 
and therefore none ſo proper for its Patron Paramount, 
as your gloomy Majeſty. 

Another Reaſon is, becauſe I don't remember that any 
of the ancient, or modern Higlers in Rhime ever dedi- 
cated any of their Productions to your duſky Godlhip; 
tho' they have not failed to celebrate your tremendou 
Name, extol your ſupreme Power, and (if I may fo ſpeak 
have given us the Coſmography of your ample Dominions 

While you are thus ſighted, there are not wanting thoſe 
who are buſy making puny Gods, and Goddeſſes, of meet 
terreſtrial Lumps; and the Preſs has given us a modert 
Proof of a Threſher, who has thrown down his unweildy 
Flail, and taken up the pliant nimble Pen, to make one 
who has lately paſs'4 thro' your footy Territories, 4 
Powerful, and mare indulgent to us, than the Goddel 
 CyBLE was to the Ancients, 

Since the clumſy Flail has preſum'd to addreſs a Ter 
rene Queen, accept, great Prince of Darkneſs! of thi 
firſt Fruits of the ſwift-pac'd jhuttle ; which was a Sc 
that bloſſom'd, and whoſe Fruit came to Maturity th 
keen benuming -torm, when Looms were more terrible t 


cringing, thin-belly'd Weavers, than ever the Pillory u. 


to the 
Baſti, 
An 
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The DE DIC AT ION. 

to thoſe obſequious and loyal Subjects of yours, Pryn and 
i aftick. 

: m_ now methinks 1 have almoſt beaten that modiſh, 
1nd much-frequented Path of Dedication enough; tho? 
| neither have, nor can condeſcend to that nauſeous and 
frvile Flattery which is ſo redundant in Addreſſes of this 
kind: And I hope you'll not reject the Patronage, if I tell 
jour Stygian Gloomineſs, that if I could have found a 
nore powerful Protector than your great Self, you had ne- 
er heard of the Mhiſtling- Duel: Neither would I have 
wu think, that I have play'd the timid Indian, and offer'd 
he Black-bird to your Gaſtlineſs as a Propitiation for ſome 
aormous Crime, committed againſt your Majeſty; no, | 
was not this, but your Ability to defend, that prompted 
ne, and entirely baniſh'd that Modeſty, which otherwiſe | 
wild never have permitted me to have ſent the B/ack- | 
rd, on her well-ballanc'd fable Pinions, to your Sooty- | 
hk for Protection; the which 1 hope you'll grant her; 

pd that you'll permit her to flutter at you Feet, and 

uch, and neſtle about your awful Throne: If your dread- 

kl Majeſty will do this, Sir Minzs may do that which he | 
wuld not ſuffer her to do, i. e. go Whiſtle, I am, | 


ol: | 
* tremendous Sir, | | 
11dy | | 
one 9 = 
140 e Chimney-corner, and ever will be, 


Jan. 15th, 1739. 
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NMMO NM NN NN 
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The INVOCATION. 


: 
Thou who with Ale or viler Liquors, 
Didſt inſpire Withers, Pryn, and Vicars, 
And force them, tho" it was in ſpite 
Of Nature, and their Stars, to write; 
Aſſiſt me but this once, I mplore, 
And I ſhall trouble thee no more. Huy. 


\ ) 7 HE N bright Apollo's flaming Car had run 
The Southern Courſe, and in our Climes begun 
To perfect Bloſſoms, and the budding Flow n rs 
To paint the Fields, and form the ſhady Bow'rs, 
The diſtant Proſpects all around were ſeen, 
To wear a curious Eye-delighting Green; 
And School-boys itood, while Sloth put on the Reins, 
And with cramm'd Satchels ſauntred in the Lanes; 
The younger Sort wou'd {troll about to get 
The Daißß, Primroſe, and the Violet ; 
While Tom and Mill, with eager Eyes wou'd view 
Each Buſh, and Tree, from whence a Linnet flew, 
And every Hedge did pry into, to find 
The downy Structure of the feather'd Kind. 
such were the Days when Mix os wou'd be dreſt, 
To look more awful on a Day of Reſt; 
His ſapient Head he deckt in Perriwig 
Of three-tails dangling, to look Querum big; 
His Beaver cock'd, plain-dealing-wiſe, he pull'd 
So low, his Forehead in it ſeem'd inyoly'd, 


[ 97 J 
bes this was done, his Viſage more to grace, 
And coup'd a third Part from his pouting Face; A 
Being Cloak d and Booted, they who knew him not, 
„ Thought Huvinnas oer gloomy Scr lid got: 
And as that Knight; ſo he'd a 'Squire to wait, 
Whene'er he ſally d forth thro' creaking Gate. 
This for his Outward-man ; but I muſt ſtraia 
For to diſſect his wonder · working Brain ; 
Valeſs I can get Gibber's fawning Muſe, 
To bathe my Skull, in crowning Laurel-juice; 
But ſince I've. ventur d the Out · ſide to ſcan, 
Tu lightly touch upon his Inward-man. 
(But know, my angry Muſe reflects not on 
This tinkling Cymbal for it's jarring Tone 
But for affecting thoſe Celeſtial Airs. | 
8y which the Organ charms the liſt'ning Ears.) | 
Ir Speech be the true Index of the Mind, . | 
And doth denote with what the Head is lin'd, (| 
We raay conclude, that fince his Speech is clipp'd, 
His moving Garret is but half equipp'd: 
But leſt a Pun won't pleaſe the wen d- be- iſe, 
His Wit wants Ballaſt, and his. Judgment Eyes ; 
For Nature made him without Care, or Art, 
And left"unfiniſh'd much the better Part; 
Or elſe in forming, tir'd with too much Pain. 
She nodded o'er him, and fo ſpoil'd his Brain. 
Ir any wonder why as Judge he's plac'd, 
Or how the Bench comes with his Worſhip grac'd, 
That Thought's ſubmerg'd in this, to think that we 
Are ſway'd by Fools, much greater Knaves than ke. 
We grant, he ſeems a genuine Chip of thoſe 
Convention-Wits, who lead us by the Noſe 
'Tis true, we go like Bxvin to the Stake, 
Who knows his Taſk, and' fain his Bonds wou'd n 
But forced on, he ſhakes his ſhaggy Fur, 
And looks with Fyrry os each bridÞ'd Cur; 
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* Cra/i/man, the Bearward, doth promulgate Law, 
And threatens ' Weunds; from deep) Panomman- jaw ; 
Aſſcrymg: ne'er a-Cdollat'd-Whelp goth! play 
The Game that's fair, but rum à Thaevidh Way; ; 
And thinks, with -Juftice, in this dire Oonteſt, 
Each Cur ſhou'd run with Bwning ; tail th Art, 
Or, if you pleaſe, dmooth- china ſhou d rule the roaſt; 
And Hairy-Ruffi'ns xiek d from ev ty Poſt, 
Which Scheme, before alb others, I prefer, 7 
If my old Granaum may be Treaſurer, 
For I'm her only anion) and . with her, 


Bur leſt ſome Critic thinks: my Oase! 80 flown, 
And from a Biack-Bird, tis a Bearbait grown, | | 
I'll to his Worſhip once again repair, 

That's goihg no to-ſhuff-rheCourtry Air. 

After a Turn or two, Within the Room, 

A Hem breaks forth“, nd then he calls his Groom; 
Here Jact - Meret Fack ? I'm here his Man replies; 
Bring out my Horſe, and ſtraightway ohn complies. 
He being gone, the Knight muſt ſee the Glaſs, 

To fix ſome upright Airs in oblong Face; 

His Hand adorn'd with rufff'd Shirt he drew, 

Unto his Head, andiſet his Wig aſkew ; 

Then gently, ſtrok d his manly Beard, and then. 
Adjuſted three · tail'd Peruke once again; 

The Bob before he'd often toſs behind, 

As pleas'd his curious ſelf-admiring Mind; 

He lower'd his Eye-brows, made a frrou'd Brow, 
Pull'd in his Chin, more Majeſty to ſhow : | 
Pleas'd with the Sight, and Fiſt aſide, the Man 
Bow'd low, and this Soliloquy began: 

PI fay't thou'rt Graceful ; -»»+- very G raeful | =»-»- a8d 
Thy very Look "uill' Reverence command 


* Vide Gent. Mag. for. Jan. 1940 Page 20. 
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ſly Dreſs is Handſome, ---»» very. Centeel! ++: filt 
Net the leaſt Foppiſh. if Juve any Skill : 
Jejides, tit known this Head can penetrate . 
to dark Things, and ſeive each. hard Debate, 
V as the Preverb. ſays, can ſee as far 
Into Milſtane - here the Gate did jar; 
for 7053 had done according to command, 
ud waiting ſtood, with Nag, and Cap in Hand. 
Taz Steed was ſleek, and bore a lofty Creſt, 
ud worth a Troop of Hupinras's Beaſt; 
ſor ever was Don, Qyix oTT's Dapple ft,. 
for Speed, and Beauty, to be nam d with, itz | 
þ this, you'II ſay, was fit to bear a Pack 
precious Jas Ware, as they, ugon his Back; 
ind all agree his Worſhip's teeming full . 
f juſt ſack, Wit, as they bore in the Skull, 
ſhis bonny Nag Sir Mixos did beſtride, 
uud thro' the Town. with ſolemn Pace did ride ; 
lbout ten Furlongs they had paſa d, before 
The Knight, and Squire, of Silence broke the Door; 
lud then it was the Juſtice came t himſelf, 
rom contemplating on his Wit, and Pelf ; 
Vith liſpiog Accent, and empbatic Voice, 
While Pate, and Bum, on: Thigh keps equal Pei.) 
le put theſe Queries to his. cunning Squire, 
ind then fly Joby to Knight rode ſomething nigher, 
ſack, thou muſt teil me true what now I aſk, 
lince 'tis no wiched, or ungodly Taſk: 
ir, there's no doubt, (fays 
What ſays the Ifarld that now. I bear ſuch Seay ? 
Why, Sir! they ſpeak exceeding well of you, 
k Wiſe, and Good; to King, and Conntry true. 
oy [179 anſwer'/t.awell, and glad I am to know, 
The Morld ſuch. Theughts fo juſtly do beſtow. 
lere act, with wry Month, turns his. Eyes aſkew, 


" 3 Buy bark thee, lack: -- toll trug: 
7 | Il her 


Jahn) then tell me prays | 


| 
4 


„e 
When I appear, don't wicked Raſcals quake ? 
Yes, that they do; and like an Aſpin ſhake. 
What do they think, when Im upon * Bench ? 
You knock down Sin, and burning Luſt do quench. 
Whoſe Judgment itt a knotty Matter clears ? 
Sir, yours alone finks twice as deep as theirs: 
Fack bites his Lip, that while the Knight goes on, 


Thy Words are good, -- I'll mend thy Wages, John. 


I thank you, Sir; ------ I'm much obhg'd to you: 

Now th' Ouzel 5 awheet-rwit wheet-avit wber'n; 
And ſo went on, like a ſhrill Flute, to play 

That gleeſome Tune, the Taventy-ninth of May. 
Held, Jack, fland fill ] hear a whifiling Noiſe 
Within that Houſe ; "tis fure ſome Atheifts Voice : 
Tho' Catholics, J ue heard my Father fay, 


-Wou'd Whiſtle, Dance, and Sing, i Sabbath-day: ' 


But who can this be? Says John, I cannot tell, 
But Man, or Maid, it whiſtles very well. 

Some Papift! jack; Ia that I gree to you; 
Then comes the Prelude, ewheet-wwit wheet-vit auhee u. 
Both liſt'ned, while the Tune was whiſtling o'er, 

The Knight, more vex'd than e'er he was before, 
Turn'd ſhort his Horſe, and in a furious Mood, 

Said, "ll commit him, He's the Serpent's Brood, 
He fees me fland, and yet he whiſtles on 

This Sabbath-day ; was fuch a Thing e er known? 
"Tis Papiſt-like to whiſtle againſt Me, 
Or, what's the ſame, hats y'+ his Majeſty : 

No doubt he knows I repreſent the King, 

And that we both are but the felf-fame Thing. 

Sir, ſays the Squire, this Thing 1 know x] be true, 
Now comes the Flouriſh, wheet-wit wheet-wit whee'y, 
And ſo proceeds with the old Tune again; 

The Knight eries out, © onfrous and a 
Was ever Antichriſſian Impudence | 

Fo baſe, to give both Gad and Man Offence! 
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"Tis moſt fetitions ! - Jack, light off thy Hock 
And bring the Raſeal, "#lfe uſe alt thy Force; 
For I this Moment will commit him ſafe, © 
Where he'll not Whiſtle, Dance, or Sing,, or Laugh- 
Scarce ſooner ſpoke than Jobs was im but made 
zuch queer Demands,. they knew not what he ſaid- 
But he repeats, The Whiſtliag Man muſt go 
Before a Jaſtice, for he'd have it ſo, 
The Man replies, The Whiſtler's' good and u, 
« And ſerves me well; but what's all' this to you? 
« He takes no Bribes, he aſks: for nought but Meat, 
« Fawns on no King, nor doth his Country cheat; 
He's not encumber d with perplexing Cares, 
Nor meddles witch myſterious State -Affairz; 
« He'll whiſtle on, altho' a Juſtice ſtand | 
Within the Room, and ſlight his ſtern Command.” 

Fack hearing this, began to ſmell a Rat; 
we er he goes, and tells the Juſtice flat, | 
The Whiſtler wou'd not come; he fear'd no Law, 
Or King, or Juſtice: valu'd of a Straw. ' 
But when the Knight heard this, he rav'd and dore, 
And ſev'ral Times thus by As TREA ions, 
Il make him like a Beacon on a Hill, 
An eve  Menumend of It, 
A ſad Example of ſeditiaus Tools, 
0f Pagan Knavuzt,. and Antichriſtian Fools. 
And with theſe Words he nimbly quit his Horſe, 
Raging with Paſſion ;. never Fury worſe ;. | 
And in he flies, with, Where's this prophane Wi 1 *. 
That flights the Law? whom I myfelf muſt fetch - 
Mere ir this Whiflling Turk ? this ſtinting He- Frau. 
And now the Bird ſings , wheet-wit wheet-wyi# whee' ty 
And then the Twenty-ninth of May begun. | 
Mat (quoth the Kaight)- was: ſuch a Thing Ur Inowe! 
And, Puppet-like, he whiſk himſelf about, | 


To fee if be cou d find the Whiſtler out. 
1 3 The 
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The Tune" went bravely on, whit he, amar d, 

Sought ev'ry Corner, and about him gaz d; 

But ſtill this Whiltler was not to be ſeen, 

Which fill d the Juſtice with tempeſtuous Spleen; 

He ſtamp'd with Foot, and lift his Eyes above, 

As tho' he call'd on 'Thunder-raling Jove; 

And then burſt out in this emphatic Strain, 

Ungodly ! wicked! heath, amd prophane ! 

To brat the Sabbath! whiſHe againſt Henv'n! - 

The King and Me! "twill never he forgiuen : 

A diſaffeted Tuue ww ſhameleſs Mean: . 

Notorious Rogue, he's 'of the Feſwits Clan; 

And then once more tow'rds Heaven his Eyes he ſent, 

And ſaw the Black-bird in a Wire-Cage pent, 

Moſt ſweetly whiſtling the concluding Strain, 

Which ſtann'd the Knight, as tho* with Lightning flain. 

He motionleſs as old Lot's Wife did ſtand, 

And till ftretch'd out his Senſe-dire&ing Hand; 

But at the laſt, he wheels himſelf about, 

His Mouth he open'd, and his Thoughts flew out: 
1s this the Whifller ? nay, I foarce believe, 

But both ry Eyes, and Ears, do me dereite- 

PII ſay't tis range! ſurpaſſing flranze! a Bird 

To whiſtle Tunes ! - the lite was never brand > 

I thought it was. not poſſible for Ard * 

To teach Birds Muſick! .- not the ea Part 8 

Sure this.is ſome Ralian Ouzel brought © 

Cer Seas, and was by wicked Pefuits taught : 

Why Poa, neter was fo deceiv'd in all © 

My Life before, and tvirh a Thing fo fmalt 

Pl fay't, I boot it for ſome Jacobite 1 

That whiftted this, but who is elways. right & 

Sor oO way play fome Jools Tees, | 

Aud Britiſh Cato F err in Puliticks.. 1 

* 4 favourite Mord of the Knight 5 N Poluivey. 
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and in ſoft Tone, thus whiſpers in his Ear, 

Here, honeſt Man, IIe thee Half a Crown, 

ſo promiſe me this Thing muſt not be known, 

For Mou d the rajcked ever begr this Thing, | 
Tas d ſhame bath Me, nad our moſt gracious Kink}. 
The Fellow took the Piece, and made a Bow; 
But, Wiſeman-like, in promiſing was flow, 
and Knighit perceiving that the Bird was. put 
u cloſe Canfinement, and in Limbo Hut: 

old OHverian and Phanatick Zeal 

Grew cold, and did to cruſted Ice congeal; - 
nd, calm as Midnight, took his. Leave, but ſaid, 
Be ſure this Thing be never publick made. 

Thus Mix os left the Black-bird cloſely pent, 


ud, moummg. Sized, on new Adventures went. 
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ie, | 

S I have the Honour to be a Member of 

the ancient and venerable Order of the 
Gormogons, I am obliged by the Laws of the 
great Chin- Quaw - Ki. Þo, Emperor of China, 
to read yearly ſome hn: the ancient Records 
of that Country. 

I was performing my aha} Taſk, when 
the extraordinary Piece of Juſtice in the fol- 
lowing Poem fell under my Peruſal : the Ori- 
inal is in Proſe; but more Reaſons than one 
etermin*d me to tranſlate it into Verſe, 
Tour Worſhip is too well known in theſe 
Parts, for any one ine, I could long 
kefitate in the Choice of a Patron. 

The Stupidity, Peeviſhneſs, Paſſion, and 
Vanity of the Chineſe Juſtices, will undoubt- 
edly ferve as Foils to. ſet off, and illuſtrate 
Feu conſummate Wiſdom, and prodigious 

irtues. | Lou 
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You may believe, Sir, twas with this Re- 
gard dedicated the Poem to you: every true 
Briton, who hears your Juſtice, Candour, 
ind Humanity, (eſpecially to Strangers) muſt _ 
of be charm'd with your Conduct; for had all 
Britain ſuch Juſtices as your Worthip, we 
might ſing, or ſay, with one accord, Our 
(ountry is finely gobern d- 

But tho? I give you your juſt Praiſes, I am 
raid I offend your Modeſty. 

I am ſenſible that harſh Sounds cannot e- 
ſcape the Animadverſions of critical Ears; and 
for that Reaſon have been often on the Point 
of changing the Title of my Poem from zhe 
Gooſe, to the Gander. But refleQing, that the 
Geeſe, who gave Warning of the Enemy's 
Approach, were called Servatores Rome, I choſe 
to retain my former Title, in Honour of them, 
and ſuch like illuſtrious Patriots. 
To you, then, Sir, the Gooſe waddles for 
Protection, and begs Leave to affure you, that 
the preſent Poes Laureat ® ſhall never want a 
"HI Quill to celebrate your immortal Praiſes. 

May your Worſhip live as long here, 18 
„ou are an Ornament to the high Station you + 
"I are plac'd in: and when you remove out of 
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chi Country, may you be preferr'd to the Chair 
a in the other, before Zacus, Mins, or Rbada- 
_ |} anthos ; which is the ſincere With of 
e 
$ 
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EAR V with homely Food, and Toils of Life, 

With crying. Children, and a ſcolding Wife, 
A oli, is reſoly'd to baniſh Sorrow, 
And live to-day, let what will come to marrow : 
For who the tireſome Loom can always bear, 
And not regale his Stomach with good Cheer ? 
Wir n this Intent he from his Looms doth Rart, - 
And afks his Pockets, if they U rake his Part? 
And Fortune fayours, for they anſwer---Yes: 
Which makes him {kip, and thank his Start for this, 
Then Sunday-Coat he o'er his Singlet“ puts, 
And in high Spirits to the Market ſtruts; 
Where Geeſe, and Ducks, and Chickens fealt his Eyes, 
But only one fat Goofe poor Shuttle buys. 

' Ant now he thinks the happy Moment come, 
To triumph thro? the Streets, and bear the T 
But who cn guard againſt the Turns af Fate? 
The Wench he bought the Goaſe of, eriey.+--» 8 Cheat! 
From hence enſues a noiſy doubtful Strife, 

Aab 48. Mas never heard 'twixt Man and Wife: 

aping Croud around in Parties ſtand ; . 
But, 0! old Grgnidodle juſt at Hand: 
When now their Anger koils to ſuch a Bicch, = 
Phat there was Whore, and Rogue, and Dog, and Bitch: 
But Words like theſe 2 Poem may debaſe, 
And only ſuit the Hero of the Caſe. 
HighWorſhip; hearing, could no longer bear, 
But eries aloud-----What Noythe, un Nu #1 — 
> . | f 
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hh it for nougi that 1, whe "mighty — 
Do reprei hem Bbith Ge Magothy 3 LO 
/ that in vuin Iauαν the Tee ne n 
My Name ith, math m b rr. 
Born trembled at Kis Vite . bat it u be 
Made a reſpectful Bow,” d cut Vegan, © 
« May'T pleaſe your Worduip 's Tempur; ufd your Glory. 
| ill exactly tell you all che Ster j; 
This Gooſe I bought for Twelve- pence, and paid down . 
In good and lawful Money, Half Ordwn: 
fur now the ſdhucy Siut my Change" fufes, 
Demands more Coin, und —_— groſs Abuſes. „ 
hat thay you, Womatts in ib felt vr frue, 
Thith. Feilen u tet Gonthernivg you? 
« Mar TplkafeorrBorregn Lord, the King's great Juſtice, 
u whom for Gosſe, or -Mevey, all my Fruſt is; 
wiſh 1 nee may ſee my speuſe, or Mouſe, 5 
lever I reid of Mm a Souſe. | 
But will you it Iavear #h4th ith phe Carte? if thoy 
He thall to ene „r Crrredbeon go. 
Fox God's Sake Rear me, Sir, the Weaver cries, 
[1] ſwear: to every Thing which The denies : 
f han't given her Half a Crown, than never 
Let Warp and Weft be firmly join d together. 
What ! Huththe, Thirrah ! tbr wemr, ou thewrartos; 
Tholomon auer h-bare, tvbat con A h do ? 
The Matter ith tb nithe, upon my Troth, 
My Mind inclinth me to confine yon both: 
But: 1 2222 
Pll-toth a" Piscib of Money up, thath fair, | 
bitch thali decide de Perſon tat murht the wear e 
But mari mne well, the Wanian ith to chuthe, 
Or Hand, or Tull, lite Chanthe to win y Werbe. | 
No fooner ſaid; than debe — both Parties willing, 
The er 0 Shilling; 5 
9 Wille 
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While ſhe (ah! Nature, Nature!) calls for Tail, 


And pity tis, poor Soul, that ſhe ſhou d fail! Jo 
But Chance decrees— up turns great Chin-Quaw-Ki-MYl” 7 
Whoſe very Name my Belly ſore doth-gripe -— oh. Haw, 


His Worſhip view'd with Joy the royal Head, 
And thus in broken liſping Acceats ſaid : 
By thith Bvent we very plainly find 
That Futhtith will take Plathe, the thuntimeth bi " 
And had not I by Providenth been here, 
You two had fought it out, like Dog, and Bear. | 
Here, F. 1 the Bool er Chanth decree 
Tou take the Oath :=——but pay me firtht my Feethe : 
From Peril of the f phages» then be loathe ; 
Huththe, give bim the Changth, and che the Goothe : + 
And, Thuttle, for the future, let me tell ye, 
You muſt not pamper your ungodly Belly; _ 1 
Geethe, Duckth, and n are for huth thage Catal 
Be you content with Thjannock and Pottatothe. 
His Work thus ſiniſn d, paſſing thro' the Streets, 
He tells the wond' rous Tale to all he meets; 
And hugs himſelf for this rare Action done, 
Whilſt all Men ſtare, ſome laugh; ſtill he goes on, 
Plain ath a Pihe-thſtaff 'tith, that J in Pow'r, 
Do King and Country Thervice ev'ry Hour; 
And to my utmotht do good Orderth keep, 
Both when I am awake, and when I thleep, 
O two, three, four, nay, five Timth happy Nathion, ¶ the 
When Magithrath have thutch a Penetrathion! conf 
No Thrangerth now for Bread thall dare to roam, WY, na 
But with their Wiveth and Children ſtbay at Home: 
Ath for Phileſapherth, I'll make them thqueek, 
In Thpite of all their Latin, and their Greek. 
Newton himtbelf” thoud here find no Protedhion, 
And all hith Pupilth thall receive Correctbion: 
> They're Papith all, in diff rent Mathks, and we 
Thou'd watch, ike Arguth, Dangerth to farethee, 4 
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The Nathionth Right on Futhtleeth depend, 
And tith our Duty Roguth to apprehend. 
p Thus withe Men alawayth act, and I, thith Day, 


Have Churcth and TING pretherv'd, by gelling thith thad ' 
Fray. 
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To the Br Witt and TesTAMENT of 
JAMES CLEGG, Conjurer. 


E it known unto all Men by theſe Putin, 
Tnar I Ffames Clegg. of Broad-lane, 
within CafHeton, in the Pariſh of Rochdale, and 
County of Lancafter, Conjurer; having made 

my Laft Will and Teſtament, bearing Date 
„me 18th of February, 1749, do hereby odicil, 
confirm, and ratiiy-my faid Will; and if I die 
„ HW: natural Death, i e. clude the Gallows, and 
*" EY vithin two Miles of Shaw-Chapel, then I will 
Wihat my Executors Fohn Collier, and Paul 
Greenwood, come to my Houſe the Day fol- 
owing, and with the Advice and Aſſiſtance 
g James Morra, order my Funeral, as fol- 
vs: | 


4 K | I. I will 
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I. I will that they invite to my. Funeral Sixty 
of my Friends, or beſt Acquaintance, and alſo 
five Fidlers; to be there exactly at Two o 
Clock. | W 
II. That no Woman be invited; no Man 
that wears a white Cap, or Apton ; that no 
Tobacco or Snuff be there, to prevent my 
Sneezing. | 

III. That they provide Sixty-two ſpic'd 
Cakes, Value Ten Shillings; and Twenty 
Shillings Worth of the beſt Ale that is within 
two Miles; allowing the beſt Ruby- Noſe- 
preſent, Roger Taylor and John Booth to be 
Judge. CIAL] 

IV. That if my next Relations think a 
Wooden- Jump too chargeable, then I will 
that my Executors cauſe me to be dreſt in my 
Roaſt-Meat-Cloaths, lay me on a Bier, Stangs, 
or the like; give all preſent a Sprig of Roſe- 
mary, Hollies, or Gorſes, and a Cake : That 
no Tears be ſhed, but be merry. for two Hours. 

V. Ihen all ſhall drink a Gill- Bumper, and 
the Fidlers play Britons Strike Flome, whillt 
they are bringing me out, and covering me. 
This ſhall be about five Minutes before the 
Cavalcade begins; which ſhall move in the 
High Road to Shaw. Chapel, in the following 
Order, viz. The beſt Fidler of the five ſhall 
lead the Van, the other four following alter 
wo and two, playing The Conjurer goes Hom: 
in the aforeſaid Tune. Then the wr 7 
| | tten 
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Attendants, none riding on Horſeback, but as 
Hudibras did to the Stocks, 7. e. Face to Tail; 
except Mr. George Mansfeld of Sowerby, (which 
Privilege I allow him tor Reaſons beſt known 
to mylelf.) Then the C Of — C——/ 
ſhall bring up the Rear, dreſs'd in his Ponti- 
ficalibus, and riding on an Aſs; the which, if 
he duly and honelly perform, and alſo read 
the uſual Office, then my Executors ſnall ve. 
can. piy him Twenty-one Shillings. 

VI. If the Singers at Shaw meet me Fiſty 
Yards from the Chapel, and ſing the Anthem 
beginning, O clap [your Hands, &c. pay them 
Five Shillings. ' 

VII. Next, I will that I be Jaid near the 

huge Ruins of Fames Woolfenden, late Land- 
lord of Shaw - Chapel; which done, pay the 
Sexton Half a Crown, 
VIII. Then let all go to the Alehouſe I 
moſt frequented, and eat, drink, and be mer- 
ry, till the Shot amounts to Thirty Shillings; 
the Fidlers playing The Conjarer's gone Hume, 
with other Tunes at Diſcretion; to which I 
leave them: and then pay the -Fidlers Two 
Shillings and Sixpence each. | 

[X. If my next Relations think it worth 
their Coſt and Pains to lay a Stone over me, 
then I will, that Fohn Collier of Milarow cut 
the following Epitaph on it. 
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ERE Conjurer CLEGG beneath this Stone, 
11 Þy his beſt Friends was laid; 
Weep, © ye Fidlers, now he's gone, 
Who lov'd the Tweedling-Trade ! 
Meurn all ye Brewers of Good Ale, 
Sellers of Books and News ; 
But ſmile ye jolly Prieſts, he's pale, 
Who grudg'd your Pow'r, and Dues. 


FURTHER, As I have ſome Qualities 
and worldly Goods not diſpos'd of by my ſaid 
Laſt Will, I do give and deviſe, as follows 
That is to ſay, I give unto the Rochda/e- Pariſh 
Methodiſts all my Religion, and Books of 
Freethinking, as believing they'll be uſeful 
and very neceſſary Emollients. | 

ITem, I give unto any one of that whimſical 
Set, who is ſure the Devil is in him, my Slice 
of the Liver of Tobit's Fiſh, which my Ance- 
ſtors have kept pickled up above Two Thou- 
ſand Years; being certain that a ſmall Slice 
fry'd, will drive Belgebub himſelf, either up- 
wards or downwards, out of the cloſeſt made 
Methodiſt in his Majeſty's Dominions. 

ITzM, I give unto any three of the afore- 
ſaid Methodiſts, who are poſitive that they 
have a Church in their Bellies, my ſmall Set 
of Squirrel-Bells to hang in the Steeple ; being 
apprehenſive pot a Set of the Size of Great 
Toms of Lincoln, would prove ene 
| | a Fa- 
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2 Fabrick of ſuch an airy and tottering Foun- 
dation. 
ITEM, I give my Forty. five Minute Sand- 
Glaſs (on which is painted Old Time ſleeping) 


unto that Clergymaa living within three Miles 


of my Houle, who is moſt noted for preaching 
long winded, tautologizing Sermons :. Provided 
ke never turn it twice at one Heat. 

ITEM, I leave all my Spring traps, Flying- 
nets, and all my other valuable Utenſils what- 
ſoever, belonging to that new-invented and 
ingenious Arc of Cuckow catching, unto my 
generous, honeſt, and open hearted Friend, 


Mr. Benjamin hung hole, late of Rochdale, being 


thoroughly fatisty'd ot his goed Inclination, 
and great Capacity of the proper Uſe of them. 
ITEM, I give unto one Timothy Bobbin, 


whereſoever he may be found, a Pamphlet 


entitled, A View of the Lancaſhire Dialect; 
being fully perſuaded few others capable of 
reading, or making any Senſe of it. 

IrEMu, I give all my Humility, Good. 
nature, Benevolence, and Hoſpitality, with 
all my other good Qualities whatloever, not 
before diſpos'd of, unto that Perſon in the 
Pariſh of Rochdale who can eat the moſt Raw 
Onions without crying. 

LasTLY, I will that this Codicil be, and 
be adjudged: to be, Part of my ſaid Laſt Will 
and Teſtament, as fully as it the tame had 
been there iaſert;d, x 


1 
Is WiTness whereof I have hereunto fix'd 


my Hand and Seal, this 24th oy of. May, in 
the Year 1751. 


Witness JAMES CLEGG. 


54 Robert Lees. 


ih Warren. 
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A NARRATIVE of the Casr between the 
Queen at the Booth, and the Author. 


To T. P. E/q. 


Jan. 30th, 17 52. 

Y your Favour of the 20th cur. I perceive 
you have heard of the furious Rupture 

that is lately broke out betwixt me, and a cer- 
tain Lady who is ſometimes called the 5 

at the Boot h, and at others, the Tork hire Lau- 
yereſs ,, and ſeem fearful that it will be detri- 
mental to my Family and Intereſt. I thank 
you for your tender Care; but, cheat up, 5 
| | m 
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m not afraid of the Law; for I have a parti- 
cular Friend that will ſereen me from long and 
coſtly Suits : I mean Poverty. - 

You deſire me to ſend you a full Account of 
what has paſt between us, I ſhall oblige you 
in this, tho" it will be both intricate and pro- 
lix ; and as Truth has always ſomething of the 
agreeable attending it, I muſt own that I was 
the firſt Aggreſſor: for it aroſe from that 
ſtrong TinEture of Quixotiſm that you know 
reigns ſo predominant in me; though if I was 
inclin'd to Phanaticiſm, I ſhould give it ano- 
ther Name, and call it the Spirit of Reforma- 
tion. 


The -firſt Time 1 ſaw her was at Dean- 


Chapel, in the Pariſh of Huthers/ield, where ſhe * 


immediately took my Eye, and rais'd my Cu- 
riolity to know who, and what ſhe was: Being, 
(if I may ſo ſpeak) the very Gallimaufry of a 
Woman. She was dreſs'd as gay, and airy 
as a Girl of Sixteen; tho' Old Age ſtared full 
at me thro* every Wrinkle. In ſhort, her out- 
of the-way Figure and Behaviour fpoiled my 
Devotion, and rais'd my Choler to that Pitch 
that 1 could not be at Reſt, till I had given her 
a Reprimand. 

Service being over, I ſtepp'd into & little 
Alehouſe near the Chapel, and enquir'd of the 
Landlord who the Bedlamite was, who was ſo 
old, and fo very airy? He anſwer'd with a 
digh, She's my own Aunt, but you know I 


—— TEES” I 


3 


cannot help her drefling ſo awkward;y. Very 


true, ſays I, but will the come in here, think 
you? Pm not certain, he reply'd, but very 
likely Che may. So I fat down a few Minutes, 
but Madam not appearing, I went back into 
the Chapel-yard amongſt the Croud ; but ſhe 
had given me the Slip, and ſo eſcap'd my Re- 
ſentment at that Time. However, I leit tri 
Orders with her Nephew (who promis'd me to 
tell her) to dreſs and behave more agreeable to 
her Age: or otherwiſe, if ſhe perſiſted, ſhe 
ſhould hear from me in a more diſagreeable 
Manner. 

T his paſt on about a Month, when Ichanc'd 
to ſee her again at Ripponden And perceiving 
her Ladyſhip was in no Humour for reform- 
ing, but rather more janty than ever ; I took 
a Reſolution (Quixote like) to write a Letter 
to her under a feigned Name; and which, tho 
I kept to Matter of Fact, ſhe pleaſes to call 
Libel; and by one Means or other ſhe is be- 
come poſitive that I am the Author: But this 
Opinion might chiefly ariſe from my leaving 
the pragmatical Order with her Nephew. 

Be this as it will, it is certain, that the 7ueſ- 
day following ſhe ſaddled her Nag, and rode 
to Juſtice R—— for a Warrant, to bring me 
to an Account for that, to which I was deter- 
mined to p:cad Net Guilty. 

On ber Arrival there, and laying her Com- 


plaint before the Juſtice, he demanded whether 
ſhe 
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he would ſwear the Letter on me? N-—o, 
put tis nobody elſe, Have you any Evidence 
that will ſwear to this Man's writing it? N—o, 
hut he was at the Black- Lion in Ripponden, 
where the Letter was firſt found, and the very 
Night before I received it. In ſhart, ſhe could 
wt ſwear poſitively, and conſequently no War- 
nant was granted, | 
Things paſt on about a Fortnight, when ſhe 
received Intelligence that I was going imme» 
lately to leave Yorkſbire. So ſhe reſolv'd to 
py me a Viſit at Mr. H-——'s before my De- 
parture, I happen'd to have the firſt Glen of 


jer Ladyſhip as ſhe came up the Court, with 


tie Bridle of her ſtrong Ro/anante on her Arm, 
nd a young Woman (P——be D-——2) at- 
tending her. 

On rapping at the Door the old Gentleman 


vent out, and after the uſual ſalutations, ſne 


degun ——. I'm come to fee Sir, it you'll 
luffer any of your Servants to abuſe me? No 
Miſtreſs that I wou'd not do: pray, havel any 
that does do ſo? Why have not you a Servant 
they call Collier ? No, that I have not, reply'd 
the old Gentleman. But have you not ſome 
uch a Man about your Houſe? Yes; he's in 
the Houſe; and I believe there is ſome little 
connection between my Son R. and him: but I 
have nothing to do with him. Very well Sir, 
then I've been wrong inform'd, and I will take 
it kindly if you'll tell him I'd fain ſpeak 1 

im 


3 


him. Yes Miſtreſs, that I will do. On his ber: 
telling me that a Lady deſired to ſpeak with me, both 
I appear'd ſurpriz'd, tho* I gueſs'd what ſhei M 
was about well enough: however I went to the ¶ bono 
Door and made her a complaiſant bow, which ee 
her irritated Stomach. ſcorn'd to return. with 

As to her dreſs, Sc. I ſhall refer you to the un. 
Notes on Hoantungs Letter: only obſerve that ber; 
a blue Riding-habit, hoop'd with Silver Lace, ting 
a Jocky's Cap, and a pretty large black-ſilked!y 
Patch, on each ſide of her Mouth, made heil tol 
cut a moſt groteſque figure, Pier 

After a full Stare at each other, ſhe aſkd ef ar 
me if my Name was Collier? Yes, Madam T. 
ſaid I, What's your Pleaſure with me? Why, % 
want to know it you'll ſtand to what you'vegſ'vr n 
done? O yes, to be ſure, Madam, ſaid | 
What is't? Why, about this Libel : Libel 
faid I, I don't know what a Libel is. I ſup 
poſe you do; and I want to know if you! 
ſtand to it, or not; for you writ it to be ſure 
Indeed, Madam, your Speech is all Riddle tt 
me. But as I'm very buſy at preſent, it you! 
go down to Ripponden, I'll follow as ſcon as 
can, and there get an Explanation. That 
what I want, ſhe reply'd, but pray tell m 
what Houſe I muſt go to? To Campenots 
to be fure, ſaid I. And you'll follow me 
fays ſhe? O don't doubt it, Madam. 50 4 
way ſhe goes, and her Witneſs along . 

el 
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her: But I- kept my Diſtance, ' as wanting 
doth Time and Inclination to follow her. 
Meſſrs. H — s laugh'd at me for heing 
honour'd with this unexpected Viſit from the 
gueen of the Booth, and thought I had met 
with more than my Match : all the Gentry 


ound being afraid to provoke, or contradict - 


her; and wondered that I ſhou'd have any 
ming to do with her; as ſhe would undoubt- 
edly ruin me, tho' I was worth Thouſands. 
| told them, Innocence did not know what 
Fear was, and that I was not apprehenſive 
of any Danger. 

This affair happen'd on Friday; and the Sun- 
{ty following I left the Kebroyde pretty early 
or my Journey into Lancaſhire: and on going 
up to Soyland to bid adieu to my Friends there, 
found in the Road, behind an Aſh-tree, Six 
papers, written all alike in a large print Hand, 
a Copy of which follows. | 


ADVERTISEMENC T. 


N Friday /aft from Riſhworth ffray'd, 
Or was by Satan's [mps convey'd, 

A Cheſnut Mare, with prick-up Ears, 
Bad Eyes, Teeth loſt, advanc'd in Years. 
Had tao light-colour'd Feet before, 
Her Mouth was patch'd, and very ſore +” 
A right Whiſk-tail, and Griſſel Mane, E 
A heavy Head, and Body plain; | 
A Filly trotting by ber. ide, 
And both good blood as &er was try'd. 


— 


| 
: 
| 
| 
1 
, 
| 


wich her, he came into the Room where ſhe 
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Who e er can them to Pluto bring 

Their owfler, that grim footy King ; was, ( 

Shall for their pains in this good job and 
Receiue Ten Pounds, / . then 
| TIMMY Boz and 
| 3 295575 | Wor 
You cannot imagine, Sir, but that I muff why 
ſee the purport of theſe Papers, and what they W. 


were intended for : ſo I took care. to have the 


put up, at Ripponden, Ealand, Halifax, & 


on that Day before Noon; and they cauſ t 14 
much Staring, and various Surmiſings in d garit 
Country; ſome Pick-thank or other convey Lad 


a Copy of one of them to her Ladyſhip: Who 
on peruling it, readily father'd the Brat upon 
me; and ſaid to the Meſſenger, you have done 
me very great Service; for now I never doubt, WW. 
but I can catch the Fox in his craftineſs, andi Wu. 
then I'll make him clear all Accounts, and 
pay you handſomely for your Trouble. 

W hat follows is chiefly from Information, 
and I was told for fact that that Evening 
ſhe kill'd the fatted Calf, as it were, aud Thi 
feaſted ſome of her Privy Council; rejoicing 


that ſhe had fo fine a Proſpe& of gratifying of 
her Spleen, and attaining the ſummit of her „ou 
wiſhes ; and the next Morning ſhe mounted up 
her Gelding, and, with the young Filly, ſet . 


off for the Juſtice, ppt 
On her arrival ſhe found his Worſhip had 
Company: however being well acquainted 


Was 


— 
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was, (which had a Table ſtanding in the Middle) 
and ſeveral Gentlemen followed him. She 
then drew out the Copy of the Advertiſement, 
and threw it on the Table: on Which his 
Worſhip ſaid, well Madam what's to do how ? 
Why, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you wou'd not grant me ' 
4 Warrant before for this Raſcal, and nod I 
have ſuffered a freſh Abuſe from him as that 

Paper will prove,” if you'll pleaſe to read it. 
He 'takes the Paper up (the Gentlemen all 
ſtaring at the queer Dreſs and Behaviour of her 
Ladyſhip) and reads: 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


On Friday laſt from Riſhworth firay'd, 
Or was by Satan's Hmps convey'd, 
A Cheſnut Mare. 


'2 

0 Why Madam have you loſt a Mare? N—o 
n—o pleaſe to read on: it means me S. 
A Cheſnut Mare, with prick-up Ears, "* 

: Bad Eyes, Teeth loft, advanc'd in Years, 

| Had two light-colour'd Feet before, 
This cannot have any Reference to you, 

"WU lure vou have not four Feet! | 

| ] aſk your Pardon for that, Sit, and beg 
| 


you'll go on, for you'll find it means me, and 
no body elſe. Here the Gentlemen broke out 
into a I.augh, which being ovef, the Jukice 
went oa, 


| 
| Had two light-colour'd Feet before, 
Her Mouth was patch'd, and very ſore. 


L Here 
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Here ſhe haſtily interrupting him, ſaid, That's 
true; and is a very good Proof that he means 
me; for at that very Time I had a Ictter. 
worm on each Side my Mouth, covered with 
black Silk, and he names the Day too, Sir; 
which was Friday, What ſtronger Evidence 
can be either given or deſired ? Here the ]u- 
ſtice join'd the Gentlemen in another merry 
Fit; and then his Worſhip aſk'd her, And 
who writ, and poſted theſe Advertiſements up, 
do you ſay ? 

Why this Raſcal—this Collier; to be ſure— 

To be ſure will not do, Madam :!——— But 
did you, or any other Perſon, ſee him Write, 
or put them up? Or will you ſwear this is 
his Hand ? 

N—o, n—o, — that is not his Hand; Jos I 
have Evidence here, that they were either 
printed, or writ like Print: and I can allo 
prove that he writes that Hand better than any 
in the Country; and that's another Proof that 
he writ, and put them up, or order'd others to 
do it; Which is all one you know, Sir, in 
Law. 

But will you make Oath that he writ, or 
put them up? 

1 durſt iwear he did; but, alas! I did not 
ſee him. 

Well, Madam, ] perceive this Man will ſlip 
us again; for without a poſitive Oath, I can- 
not grant a Warrant. 

Here 


E 

Here her Ladyſhip (with a heavy Sigh) ſaid, 
If Juſtice-Law will not do, I muſt fee Council 
(which | am told ſhe actually did.) But I'm 
ſo very uneaſy that I cannot ſleep, and I think 
this grand Villain will be the End of me. 

When that happens, faid one of the Gentle- 
men, if you'll come hither again, we'll try 
him for his Life for committing Murder; and 
ſo make him pay the Piper with a Witneſs. 

Ah! Sir, but this is no jeſting Matter. 
for all's gone when I am gone, au that 1 
fear will not be long for I hear this ſame 


Ruiner of my good Name has actually got that 


ſame Letter printed which I brought to you— 
and if fo, it is fo ſcandalous, that taking all 
together, it will break my Heart; and you 
know, Sir, the dark Side of a good Character 
is not quite ſpotleſs, 

Very true, ſaid his Worſhip, but I can ſee 
no Remedy for you in this Cate without good 
Proof, 

That's what I fear I muſt never have, ſaid 
the old Lady, who turn'd her Backſide with- 
out any Compliment, left the Rhymes on the 
Table, and budg'd off; the whole being a 
pretty Scene of Diverſion for thoſe ſhe left be- 
hind. 

Thus, Sir, I have endeavour'd to fatisfy 
your Curiolity, hoping you'll excuſe the Length 
of the Narrative; and now I have only to tell 
you, that the Letter ſhe mention'd to the Ju- 

L 2 ſtice, 
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ſtice, is actually printed, /a Copy of which 1 
here encloſe you) and which I ſcll for a Friend. 
Her Ladyſhip has ſent for ſeveral, and always 
by Perſons ſhe thinks moſt capable of pump. 
ing me: I always oblige her by ſending them, 
but ſtill Keep innocent, and quite ignorant of 
its Production, otherwiſe you might ſay—— 
Good Lord have Mercy upon 

Sin, 
Your moſt oblig'd humble Servant, 


1 T. B. 
. . . N.. . . . l . . . M. . W. . At. S. r. N . 7 
HOANTUNGs LETTER (a) 


„ 


Empreſs of Russ14. 


Tranſlated from the Chineſe (with explana- 


tory Notes) by LYCHANG the Mandarin. 


The A K:G.U-ME NT; 

To ſcourge a publick Peſt, the Wiſe of old 
Thought meritorious, thi a Bawd or Scold : 

I own this Mungrel Owl-and-Crow is not 
Half worth my Pewder, or one Grain of Shot : 
Yet as no Parſon &er could probe her Heart, 
No Admonitions, make her Conſcience ſtart, 

Let this true Mirror ſhew her putrid Mind, 
And how her Frame's to every Sin inclin'd ; 

1f ſhe reforms, tis abell, - if not, Pm right ; 
To plague the plaguy, is rein d Delight ! 


li's 
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e Hoantung the Great, Emperor of all 
the Emperors of the Eaſt, To our moſt 
dazzling and ſerene Sifter, the Prince/s 
Eleeza, Empreſs of all Ruſſia, ſend 
Greett. mg, 


HEREAS our Wiſdom, like the 

Beams of the great Luminary of the 
Day, plerces into the remoteſt Regions, and 
as all Things tranſacted between the Poles are 
under our immediate Cogniſance, by which 
our Empire is become Univerſal, and conſe- 
quently checks the Actions of Sovereign Prin- 


ces: We do now, by our atoreſaid Power, re- 


quire that you, on Receipt hereof, forthwith 
retire to your Sofa; and there contemplate 
how, and by what Means, you attain'd the 
Palace of your Reſidence (b) and the Empire 
(c) which you ſo haughtily govern ? Why the 
Czar, (d) your firlt Huſband, was ſo ſuddenly 

L 3 ſent 


1 —_—— 


) The Original was left about Michaelmas 1751, at 2 
Publick- Houſe in R—p—n, by a tall {warthy Perſon, in a 
long Surtout, Turban, and Whiſkers; a broad Scimeter 
hanging on a Button, and his whole Air and Countenance 
fo herce, that none durſt ſay, From whence co: «:s thou F 
So he walk'd off undiſcover'd. 

(b) The Eſtate on which ſhe reſides, 

(c) This by the ſoundelt Critics is always taken for the 
Townſhip of R—ſh—th, in the Pariſh of H—l—x. 

(d) In a Letter from the duſky Regions, twas hinted, 
ſhe puſh'd him into old CHaroNn's toat, to whom ſhe | aid 
double Fare to waft him over. 


— 2 
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ſent over the Acherontic- Lake, and by whom? 
How the preſent Czar, your lawful Spouſe, 
came to be baniſhed (e) ? What Fury could 
induce you to trouble your neighbouring King- 
doms and States, (f) with one continued Scene 
of War, Rapine, and Diſorder? 

We ſay, reflect on theſe Things; and con- 
fider with what Indulgence we have ſuffered 
you to rule with an high Hand, ever ſince you 
teized the Imperial Throne (g); which Uſur- 
pation we have wink'd at with Impunity for 
the Space of three Hundred Moons; not 
doubting but Time, the Offspring of Eternity, 
and Father of Wiſdom, would have mitigated 
the Severity of your Reign: That the Czar 
would have been recalled, and reſtored to the 
Sovereignty : That all your Subjects, from the 
Boyar to the Plebeian, might have repoſed un- 
der their Gitron and Pomegranate- Trees; eat- 
en their Autumnal Fruits, and enjoyed the 


Rights and Privileges, with which the God 
FOHE, 


— 


— — 


(e) Her preſent H d, whom ſhe baniſh'd by meer 
dint of D4-gg—r, for one Morning after a hot Diſpute 
about that Muſhroom SeR the Methodiſts, he found that 
Weapon on a Chair by her Bed-ſide; and after ſeveral Ex- 
poſtulations {ſhe not being able to ſatisfy him as to the Uſe 
of it) he very prudently fled, 

(f) Some diſtant, as well as neighbouring Townſhips, 
which ſhe continually vexes with litigious Suits, about Fili- 
ations, Settlements, &c. ; 

„ The Government of the Townſhip ; ſhe being a kind 
of perpetual Conitable, Overicer of the Poor, Highways, &c. 
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FO HE, and his Handmaid Nature, hath en- 
dowed them. But ſeeing that Time works 
not the expected Effects, but that you till 
drive the Car of Government with an out- 
ſtretched Arm; we are (as it were) conſtrain'd 
to ſend this our awful and imperial Injunction; 
requiring and commanding, and we do hereby 
enjoin and command you, without the leaſt 
Hefitation, to recall the Czar from Baniſh- 
ment, and reſtore him to the Seat of Empire; 
to the Boyars and Way woods, (h) their reſpec- 
tive Powers, and Juriſdictions; and all your 


other Subjects and Vaſſals, to their Liberties 


and Privileges : That you conſider the uncon- 
ſtrained Freedoms and well-known Pleaſures 
of your Youth, (i) nay even ſince Time fix'd 
bis Plough-Share in your Forehead ; and be 
not too curious with your piercing Optics, and 
officious Hands, in prying into the ſprightly 
Paſtimes, and ruſtic Amours, of the ſofter Sex 
within your Dominions (k). 

Further, 


(h) The Officers of the Townſhip aforeſaid. 

(i) Here is a large Field for Reflection! but I hope the 
Reader will excuſe it, if the Curtain be drawn over this Part 
of her Character, which may be unfolded on ſome other 
Occaſion, if after ſeeing herſelf in this Glaſs ſhe prove incor- 
rigtble. : 

(k) This alludes to her well-known Practice of groping 
the Bubbies, Bellies, &c. of young Girls within her Terri- 
tories, when *tis whiſper'd A MAIDENHEAD 18 LosT. After 
cloſe Examination, it ſhe finds the unfortunate pregnant, ſhe 


forces 


ſeizes (under the Sanction of a Warrant) with as much 
Fierceneſs as the Eagle her Prey. 


(1) The Chapel of R—p—n; where when ſhe comes to 
ſhew her Hunting-Dreſs, Baubles, and Bedlamitiſh Attire, 
ſhe ftands winking in the Iſle, ſcorning to come in a Pew, 


becauſe ſhe was not ſuffered to have her Lang- Setile, or old 


Form in its Place, when, on rebuilding the Chapel, it was 
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Further, We will that when you approach greea 
the Moſques of the Gods, particularly that o Le 
Morot in (1), that your Poſture be decent, tha That 
you obſerve tne religious Ceremonies, and in] allow 
all Reſpects demean yourſelt as a true Wor- N cuſto 
ſhipper of the God FO HE, and his Prophet and « 
Confucius > That your Deportment be grave heal 
as becomes the Evening of Life: That your baniſ 
Preſs (eſpecially the Attire of your Head andculti: 
Neck) (m) be modeſt, and free from thoſe 
youthful Airs you ſeem to delight in, and are 
always the unerring Index of a contaminated 
Mind: That you appear no-more in publick 
with your Locket, Ear-Rings, and other juve- 15 
nile Trinkets; as you and all the World know believe 
them to be the Wages of carnal and youthiul Wirce t 
Plea- x 
ales — (©) 
bend 
forces her to diſcover her Paramour; on whom her Highneſs * 


iading 
ind fla 
in th 
ht, | 
to do | 
nd Sp 


entered 


ſeated after a uniform and beautiful Manner: And even at- 
tempted to force an Audience of the Righr Reverend the 
Biſhop of Gl—lſter, to give this as a ſufficient Reaſon why 
the Chapel ought not to be conſecrated, 

(m) In this ſhe affects the moſt Girliſh Airs: Tho' her 
Mouſe-colour'd griſſel Hair ſcorns to bend, or lie in Ringlets, 
but keeps its moſt ancient Poſture, which is that of a — 


Sow's Tail. 
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pleaſures, and can never make you more a- 
greeable than a ſpruce Baboon. 


Laſtly, It is our Royal Will and Pleaſure, 

WM That you make a full and general Reſtiturion ; 
M allow your Vaſlals and Slaves all due and ac- 
cuſtomed Mealures (n); encourage Honeſty, 
and not ſtudy to pervert Truth and Juſtice (o); 
heal all inteſtine Diviſions; extirpate Perjury; 
baniſn falſe Witneſſes (p); eradicate Strife; 
cultivate Peace; and let the Dead _ in 
then 


e 


8 


— — 


(n) This our learned Mandarin confeſſes to be very ob- 
ſure, and may have ſeveral Conſtructions; but inclines to 
believe, it hints at a certain antique Pot, or Cup, with a 
Piece two Inches deep ont of its Top ; having been long, and 


00 well known to poor Taylors, and other labouring Per- 
ſons, 


(o) Being ever ready and ſtudying to torment her Huſ- 
vind (as well as others) ſhe this Year, ſent her Emiflary to 
lie Labour of her o.] n Niece, to perſuade her to father her 
baitard Child on him; following immediately herſelf, and 
inding her Perſuaſions ineffectual, ſhe herſelf firſt uſed ſmooth 
ind flattering Terms, then belch'd out deep Imprecations to 
zin the Point; but finding the Girl reſolv'd to father it 
fight, ſhe {ent for the Conſtable to force, or intimidate her 
o do it; but Mother Midnight being a Woman of Senſe 
nd Spirit, told him, he was out of liis Elements, and if he 
entered within her Juriſdictions, ſhe would try. whether his 
* or the 'Tangs were harder Metal; ſo he wiſely de- 
ed, | 
(p) As an old Lioneſs is attended by her Jackal, ſo her 
brivell'd Grimneſs has always in her Train one P—- D—, 
it [ome other, who can ſwear the Truth, the whole Truth, 


4 More. 
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their Graves (q). Thus we take our Leave: 
expecting all due Obedience to this our Royal 
and Sacred Mandate, at the diretul Peril of 
our tremendous Indignation ——=-—— : For 
tuch our Will and Pleaſure. 

Given at our Seraglio, in our Imperial City 
of Twang Chew, this 14th Day of the 999th 
Moon of our happy Exaltation. 


Sign'd, HOANTUNG, 


1— 


(q) She charged her Huſband with being falfe to her 
Bed before Marriage; and would needs have a young Wo 
man taken out of her Grave, who had been buried upward 

of three Months; pretending a Suſpicion ſhe was with Chil 
by him; and actually got the Coroner and Jury to the Place 
for this Purpoſe: But in this Article ſhe was prudent! 
cover-rul d. 


NEN Nb u.. N N xl * N i &. 


Her EPIT APH. 


Reader ſtop here - behold what Death can di. 
He's torn the Gew-gaws from Queen Bels's Brow} 
And made one Stone her Majeſty ſuffice, 

Who living did from many Pairs ariſe. 


Prick(hay 


5 


— — — 
— r 2 
1 


— —— — - 
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Ricks HAWw-Wi ren blown up: 
$43 Oi, 

z The Cox j ux ER Out-conjur'd. 
P. EI. 

SIR. 

ET was a little before the laſt Eafter that a 


Mixture of Malice and Envy between a 
kce of Bookſellers, roduc'd two Auctions 


tle ben after the Shew was over. 
this Chair, an ancient Man with one Eye, a 


me of the Company (as utual) on coming 


I 


1 


Per- 


ch'd Hat, and very meagre Ch N 


the ſame Time in Rochdale; where one of 
et Evenings, I. with other bookiſh Fellows 
my Acquaintance, reſolv'd to ſtay for a 


It happen'd that, among others, there drew 


It of the Auction Room, complained of: the + 
bldneſs of the Weather. - Single-peeper an- 
er d, Cow it is, an ittle naw awter theeſs e 
. I aſk'd him how he could tell that? 
, Weel enough (ſaid he) becoſe ot Mocn's oth* 
LO 7H 1hrid Heawſe to Neet at Ten ©Clock,  - 
ph, ſaid I, you underſtand Aſtrology, T 1 


4 
* 


of Ale. 


(4192!) 


perceive. Eigb, (reply'd Blinkard) Ive fudit 
it er fin Ir fifteen Jer owd Why then you 
can calculate Natrvities, tell Fortunes, and find 
loſt or ſtolen Goods? Eigh, Eig h, (ſaid he) 


Ive practicd thoſe Things oboon forty Yer, an 


winnaw turn my Back o nobody. 
I ſeeing his Self- ſufficiency, and that he was 
a kind of a Mungrel between Fool and Knave, 


ſtar'd at him with open Mouth, as in great 


Suprize and Ad miration. Ah Lord! (ſaid 1) 
I've often heard of ſuch Folk, but never law 
any before: Why, then you're a ſort of a 
Conjurer? Here he ſmil'd, and anſwer'd, 


Eigh, I'm oft caw'd ſo; and ſometimes Prick. 


ſhaw-Witch. 


Prickſhaw-Witch! Good Lord bleſs us! 
ſaid I, trembling I've a little Girl of about 
ſix Months old, whoſe Fortune I would gladly 
know, but for the Sin of applying to ſuch 
Perſons about it. n now, wow, its no in 
at aw its naw like Logic, or 1 Black- Art, 
but as harmleſs as any Art tth Ward, Very 
well, (quoth I) if it be ſo, what muſt I give 
you to calculate my Girl's Nativity? Ho- 
con doot at ony Price, between one Shilling and 
Twenty. Nay, if that be the Caſe, I'll have 
the beſt, tho' it coſt me Five Pounds. 

Thus the Bargain was made, and I was to 


meet him the Tueſday following, and the Par- 


ty, that did not appear, was to forfeit a Dozen 
Then, aiter a ſhort Fit of ſtudying 
and 


anc 
wh. 
Dai 
and 
Biri 
reſc 


'trul 


l g; 
he 1 
So 
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\ 
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ha 
— 
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r 
and ſtaring on the Ground, he requeſted that 
what I would have known, concerning my 
Daughter, might be given him in Writing; 
and, in particular, the exact Time of her 
Birth; and I being a little on the Slack-rope, 
reſolv d to humour him, and immediately 


trump'd up the following Rhymes + 


CTOBER th! Tenth my Girl was bors, 
Ten Minutes after Four i'th* Morn ; 
Brown Hair, and Eyes, of ſuir Complexion, 
And all her Limbs of good Connexion. 
I want to know her Term of Liſe? 
If Competency, without Strife ? 
Her Husband, whether good or bad? 


Her firſt Child, whether Laſs or Lad? 
Theſe Things are wanted to be known, 
And-you'll be paid whene'er they're ſhown, 


| gave him the Paper, and, after peruſing it. 
he ſaid, I con men Rhymes, bo' naw thus faſt. 
So after a while the Shot was paid, and we 
rted. | : Rage A 
When the Day of our Meeting was come, I 
had torgot my Engagement, and conſequently 
neglected to meet the Conjurer. So the Fri- 
day ſollowing he came to my Houſe (when 1 
happen'd to be in Yorkſhire) and without 
knocking, or ſpeaking one Word, burſts open 
the Door, runs to my Wife, tzkes the Child 
out ot her Arms, and at the Window examines 
its Eyes, Hair, 8 better to peep into 


Fu- 
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' Futurity, So that my Wife, who knew no. 

thing of the Matter, took him for a Madman. 
Then he aſk'd her for a Pen, Ink, and Paper, 
and left me ſome worſe than Namby- Pamby 
Rhymes of the little Child, and a ſtrict Order 
to meet him the Tueſday following, otherwiſe 
it would be to my Coſt, . e. he would all-to- 
be-conjure me. This ſo rais'd my Spirits, 
that it put me on contriving a Way to be 
reveng'd on him, and fir'd me with a Reſolu— 
tion to meet him, whoever raid the Piper. 

Accordingly, I went to Rochdale a Day be- 
fore the Time appointed, to find a proper 
Room, and a Partner or two, to aſſiſt me in 
the Plot, whick I had laid to countermine this 
modern Fauſt us. 

Having light of a Ground Room, and a 
couple of Comrades to my Mind, I bought a 
Pound of Gunpowder, and try'd how much 
would blow up a Chair, the better to gueſs 
what Quantity would lift a Conjurer. Then 
we took up a Piece of a Board from the Cham—- 
ber floer, and under the Hole placed a Shelf, 
where a large Quantity of well-mix'd T—d 
and P—(s might ſtand, to be pour'd on his 
Head, juſt when the Gunpowder took fire, to 
prevent his burning: and ſpent the Evening 
merrily enough, in hopes ol paying old Merlin 
well tor his Study and Pains the Day follow- 
ing. 

The Time being come, my Worſhip = 

the 


8 
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the firſt that appear'd at the Place oſ Rendez - 
vous. I found the Landlord had diſcover'd 
the whole Plot to his Wife, and that ſhe would 
not allow of the ſtinking Compound, (becauſe 
the Tragi-Comedy was to be acted in her Bed- 
Room) but as much Water as we pleaſed. So 
| was forced to be content with a double 
Quantity of Water, which was plac'd on the 
Shelf over the Conjuret's Chair, and the Po] 
der under itz with a Train runaing from 
thence to the Fire End, where I plac'd a Mau 
as if drunk and aſleep, with a Stick in his. 
Hand, ready to put Fire to the Train; and the 
Landlord above, as ready to empty the Pale 
on his Head when he ſaw the Gunpowder take 
Fire; the Word of Command being O the 
wonderful Art of Aftrology / 

All Things being ready, I fat about an 
Hour very impatiently, and began to ſuſpect 
the Conjurer had ſmelt a Rat; when, to my 
great Satisfaction, old Fauſtus appear'd. I role 
up with Joy in my Face, aſk'd his Pardon for 
not meeting him as before appointed, and led 
him into the Room. 

As I had order'd all the Chairs out of the 
Room but two, I, ſans ceremonie, ſat down in 
one, and the other of Conſequence fell to the 
Conjurer's Share, with a Table betwixt us. 
Then I enquir'd if he had fulfilled my Deſire 
about my Daughter's Nativity? He anſwer'd 
in the Affirmative, and immediately produc'd 

M 2 a 
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a Paper - Book of ſixteen Pages, cloſely writ, 
containing the Paſſages of my Girl's future 
Life, a Table of the twelve Houſes, and a 
Speculum tolerably drawn. I took hold of it 
with as much ſeeming Veneration as if it had 
been a Sibyllian Oracle, and begun to peruſe 
it; ſometimes ſtopping, as tho' I was over. 
whelm'd with Thought, and deep Admiration, 
and ſometimes groaning in the Spirit, like a 
tull-blown Quaker, which I ſaw tickled the 
Conjurer's Vanity, and made him expect to be 
doubly paid for his profound Ingenuity. 

After I had perus'd about one Half of it, ! 
roſe up, and, with the Book in my Hand, 
walk'd ſoberly towards the Door (having a par- 
ticular Antipathy to Gunpowder) and cry'd 
out, O the wonderful, &c. at which the ſleepy 
Man tickled the Train, and run out, which 
immediately fired the Grand Magazine; this 
was met in the Nick of Time by the Water 
which I heard, bur neither could ſee that, or 
the Conjurer; all the Rooms in the Houle be- 

ing ſull of Smoak in a Moment. 

When old Sydrophel came out of the com- 
pound Cloud of Fire, Smoak, and Water, he 
tound me in the Paſſage with my Wig and 
Hat on the Floor, as it frightned out of my 
Wits, and in a violent Paſſion; I pretended to 
ſtrike him wgth my Haſle-Stick, but hit the 


Wall; gave him a Curſe or two for putting 
his Conjuration-Tricks upon me, and on 
made 


T_T 
made off with the old Knave's Notes, and left 
him the Shot to pay, We all met in an ap- 
pointed Room, where I'll leave you to gueſs, 
ad Sir, at our Mirth, that the Plot had met with 
i the deſired Succeſs, 5 | 
After a while I enquir'd of the Landlady 

what was become of the Fortune-teller ? She 
anſwer'd, He walk'd half a dozen Times acroſs 
the Floor, bruſhing his Coat, and then aſk'd 
for me? She anfwer'd, that I went oft in a 
great Paſſion, but had not ſeen me ſince: Well, 
(ſaid he) bo if he knew aw, he'd be meety woode 
t teyn obus*'d me o thiſs'n + and then was for 
marching off. Hold, hold, ſays the Landlady, 
as you have frightened all my Gueſts away, 
I'm reſolv'd you ſhall pay the Shot. Od, but 
i that's bard too-tos; bo I neer deawt Mr. Col- 
lier / pey' th Shot. I'll neither truſt Collier, 
Tinker, nor Cobler; pay me ſer my Ale. So 
he was obliged to ſatisty her, and after a few 
TE Hums and Haughs he-budg'd his Way. 
4 Since that Time I neither ſaw nor heard from 

him, before the laſt Friday, when 1 received 
me following Letter: | 


SIR, | | 
HIS comes to acquamt you, that if you 
do not pay me for the calculating your 
Daughter's Nativity, I will make Ule of the 
Law to get it, and then you may expect to pay 
dear for vour Paſtime; for I do not find that 

| M 3 ever 
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ever you intend to pay me, for you have had 
Time ſufficient to pay me already the ſmall 
Sum of Five Shillings. 
Note, If you neglect to pay me, I will ſend 
the Catchpoles in a few Days: all from 


Your abuſed Servant, 


Smalſhaw, die N GEO. CLEO. 


Nov. 15, 1152. 


The Day following the Receipt of the above, 
a Whim came into my Head to anſwer it in 
Rhyme, directed, 


20 Mr. George Clegg, Conjurer-General- 
would be, of the County Palatine of Lan- 
caſter, at his nocturnal Study at Smal- 
ſhaw. 


ROM you, George Clegg, or Prickſhaw-IWitch, 
Or Docter Fauſtus, chuſe you which; 
It matters not: but I've a Note 
By one of you three lately wrote, 
Which intimates, that 'tis a Crime 
With Conjurers to paſs the Time, 
Beſides, it makes this queer Demand, 
That I muſt pay into your Hand 3 
A Crown of Engliſh Money ſtraight, 
Or Catchpoles ſoon muſt on me wait, 


But hold, Friend George, not quite ſo faſt, 


You'll go as far with leſſer Haſte: 
I promis d 
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F promis'd Payment, that is certain, 
If you would tell my Daughter's Fortune; 
But that tis done, F flat deny, 
Since one half gives the reſt the Lye. 
Nor was it Sterling-Coin F meant, 
That being far from my Intent, 
But ſuch as you received have, 
And ſhould be paid to ev'ry Knave, 
Who roguiſhly would thus diſpenſe 
With Reaſon, and all' Common Senſe; 
And whilſt their own they do not know -, 
Pretend another's Fate to ſhew; _. 
Which was the Cafe, or Fm deceiv'd; 
When you *twixt Fire and Water liv'd. 

Again, conſider, is't not hard, 
After my Wig and Cloaths were marr'd 


With Fire and Smoak, then as yow-conjur'd;, ' 


That I muſt pay for being injur d. 

Nay, rather, you deſerve a Drub, 
For raifiing up Old Belzebub, 
Who every one did almoſt choak 
With ſtinking Brimſtone, Fire, and Smoak; 
Which threw us into ſuch. a Fright, 
Two p=---{$'d, and three or four did ſh---e.. 
But now, good Fauſtus, tell me true, 

How comes Five Shillings thus your Due ? 

Was it for coming to my Dwelling, 
To cheat me with your Fortune-telling ? 
As you've done many honeſt Spouſes, 
By ſelling them your Starry-Houſes, 
Your Oppoſitions, Quartiles, Trines, 
Your Fiery and Aquatic Signs; 3 
Your Speculums, and Nodes i*th* Skies, 
Cuſps, Aſpects, and ten thouſand Lies. 
And don't you in your Conſcience think, 
Inſtead of ſingering my Chink, 


— 


1 
That you deſerve, in high Degree, 
To mount on Rochdale's Pillory ? 
Which is the only Place that cools 
The Heat of aſtrologic Fools; 
And turns ſometimes a Cheat like you, 
Into a Liege-Man, good and true : 
But now, becauſe I've ſhewn you Mercy, 
You fall upon me arſy-verſy ! 
No, no, good Fauſtus, *twill not do, 
My Teeth as ſoon as Coin for you : 
And hope that this, my flat Denial, 
Will quickly bring it to a Trial; 
When I don't doubt to make you pay 
For all your Rogu'ries in this Way : 
A Cat with Nine-Tails, wooden Stocks, 
And Pillories, are for ſuch Folks ; 
And ſure there are ſome Laws i "th? Nation 
In Force againſt your Conjuration: 
Or, what deſerves more ample Scourging, 
Your cheating Folk, with Lies and Forging. 
So if you ſqueak but in the Gizzard, 
You're try'd by th' Name of Prickhaw-Wizard, 


From your affronted Maſter, 


PILGARLIc the Great, 


This, Sir, is the Truth of the Story, to the 
Date hereof; and ſhould he play the Madman 


to that Degree as to make a Quarter Seſſions 
Job of it, 1 hope you will take it in a favour- 


able Light, and ſtand my Friend : But I ra- 


ther think he intends the Common Law, as! 
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hear of a Certainty that he has been at an At- 
torney of my Acquaintance, who had Senſe 
enough to laugh at his Simplicity, and Honeſty 
enough to decline being employed againſt me 
io this Caſe. What the Iſſue will be I know 
not; but if the Bedlamite be as determined to 
ſue as I am to defend, there will be Smoaking 


between the Conjuter and 
SIR, Your moſt, &c. 


T. Bo 


DA EEEASAEAKEAEEAD AAAS 


To Mr. JOHN SEPHT ON, 
Brewer-General, in LIivERPOOL. 


SIR, Milnrow, Fan. 11th, 1760. 


S moſt of the Roaſt-Beef, Gooſe, and 
Minc'd- Pies, Tarts and Cuſtards are 
devour'd in my Neighbourhood ; I have now 
Time to reflect on, and perform the Promiſe I 
made you, of ſending you ſome Lancaſhire 
Dialects, and a few of Hoantung's Letters to 
the Empreſs of Rnfia. All of which (could 
I have my Wiſh) ſhould not be thrown by 
for two or three Years on ſome uſeleſs _ 
a Cor- 
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a Corner, or Hole in a Garret, hid from the 
Sight of Mortals, by Curtains of Cobwebs, 
but turn'd into Caſh in a few Months, to be 
ready againſt the next Time I come to Liver- 
pool. In ſhort, vouchſafe to think on thele 
two Lines, es 


Some write for Pleaſure, fome for Spite, 


But want of Money makes me write, 


Which, tho' they are but He:then Rhymes, 
are as true as the Goſpel. But now I think 
on it, I ought to aſk Pardon for this uſcleſs 
Hint to one whole Good-Nature has been ſo 
conſpicuous in this Way; for in the few Days 
I was with you in Liverpool, I fold Fifty-two 
Bandyhewits, for which I thank you, Mir. 
Evxes, and a few more of my Friends. 
When I reflect on, and compare the Hu- 
mours Þ obſerv'd in your populous Town, with 
a few others I have lately been in; I cannot 
but think, that all Cities and Towns are ſubject 
to Youth and old Age; have their Conſtituti- 
ons, Diſpoſitions, Beauties, Failings, W hims, 
and Fancies, like us two- legg'd Mortals; tor 
Inſtance : 
The City of York ſeems to think as well 
of itſelt as a true-botrn Welchman ; or, if you 
pleaſe, the Houle of Auſtria; (who each of 
them can deduce their Origins from the Time 


of Numa Pompilius) and at preſent walks like 


a_plain- 
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4 plain dteſt Nobleman of a royal Houſe, and 


very extenſive Revenues: who lives ſplendid- 
ly, and in Affluence, without deſiring. to in- 
creaſe, - or ſo imprudent as to diminiſh, his pa- 
ternal Eſtate. 

Leros is a cunning, but wealthy, thrivin 
Farmer. Its Merchants hunt worldly Wealth, 
as eagerly as Dogs purſue the Hare; they 
have, in general, the Pride and Haughtineſs 
of Spaniſh Dons, mix'd with the Meanneſs of 
Dutch Spirits; the ſtrong Deſire they have of 
yellow Dirt, transforms them into Galley- 
Slaves, and their Servants are doubly ſo; the 
firſt being faſtened with Golden, but the latter 
with Iron Chains. 

HaLirax is a Mongrel, begot by a Leeds 
Merchant, and a Lancaſhire Woman, and 
nurs'd by a Dutch Frow. They are eager in 
purſuing Gain, but not ſo aſſiduous as to for- 
get Pleaſure: And every Day at Noon think 
it no Scandal to lay aſide Buſineſs to cat Beef 
and Pudding. 

Rocha is like a growing Haberdaſher, 
or Maſter Hatter, black and greaſy with get- 
ting a little Pelf: Whoſe Inhabitants (like 
Leeds and Halifax) are great lovers of Wooll 
and Butter; not immediately to eat, but to 
fatten them in Profpe&t, They don't ſtudy to 
oppreſs their Dependents, as knowing it to be 
impoſſible; for their Servants ſometimes work 

; hard, 
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hard, drink hard, and (being reſolv'd to be 
independent) play when they pleaſe. 

MANCHESTER is like a—a—T don't know 
what: hold ; —— why, ?*tis like a luc 
London Merchant, who by the aſſiduous Care 
and Pains of himſelf, and his Servants round 
him, has made his Fortune, purchas'd a lar 
Eſtate in the Country, keeps his Coach and 
ſix, enjoys more Affluence, Eaſe and Pleaſure, 
than ever his Fore-fathers dream'd of; which 
is demonſtrated by his healthfu ! Conſtitution, 
his prominent Belly, his roſy Cheeks, and 
blooming Countenance; and has Ambition 
enough to aim at being the Monarch (and per- 
haps deſervedly) of the whole County. But 
as your Town and Mancheſter appear to me to 
be as like one another as two King George. 
Haltpennies, or a Wa—Ip—e and a Pu—/t—j; 
and as one Cap. will fit both their Heads, I 
refer its further Character till I come to your 
favourite Town, Liverpool. 

WaARRING'ION Within theſe thirty Years 1s 
grown a buſy Tradeſman ; who by a lucky 
Hit or two, in Tow and Copper, has got new 
Life and Vigour, and with an equal Quantity 
of Hope and Reſolution, dreams of being a 
great Man, 

CHESTER ſeems to reſemble an ancient 
Lord, of an old, but mongrel Deſcent; got 
between a Naked Eriton and an encroaching 
Saſſon, (or Saxon); has ſo much of the —_ 
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Blood in his Veins, that he's reſolv'd his Ser- 
vants ſhall ſtill be one third Feb, and two 
thirds Engliſh. He's proud of, and boaſts his 
Pedigree from: the old Aborigines. Lives in 
great Magnificence; ſcorns to make any Al- 
terations, or Additions, in his Great-Great- 
Grandfather's Leather Breeckes, his ruſty Ar- 
mour, or his old Manſion- Houle but is quite 
content with the old Faſhions, and his large 
and ancient Patrimony. | 
As for Livzseoor, I'm at a Loſs for an 
Hieroglyphic, or a Compariſon for it : Hold, 
let me conlider-—ho, tis like a health- 
ful Bee Hive, in a hot Summer's Day, where 
all the Community (except a few hummin 
Drones) mind each their proper Buſineſs, —— 
————No———this will not do; for Bees fly 
from bitter Ale, and the Fumes of Tobacco. 
Then 'tis like a broad-ars'd Mynheer, who by 
bartering, buying, and ſelling, is reſolv'd to 
get Money in this World, tho' he goes plump 
to the Bottom of the Sea, or even to the Devil 
for it when he dies. No,—this laſt Part does 
not tally neither. Well, then, *tis like 2 
Gameſter, who is reſolv'd to be a Knight, or 
a Kaitter of Caps: This is the beſt Draught 
of the three, but a little unlike the Original 
(till. And now, I awn, I am quite gravelled, 
and am forced to be a little ſerious; for Liver- 
pool, and its Twin- Brother, Mancheſter, are 
certainly agreeable, merry, and briſk Towns. 


The 
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The People, in general, appear to be actuated 
by ſenſible, generous, and good-natured Spi. 
rits: Yet for all this, I could as well live in 
Mount \zrombulo when in a Fit of the Ague, 
or in a Paſſion, as in ſuch flow-moving Clouds 
of Tobacco. Smoke, as are puffed out in the 
public Rooms in Liverpool and Manchefeer. 

Two Days ago I put on my old black Coat, 


Which I lately wore with you eight or ten Days, 


but I ſoon whipp'd it off again, for it is more 
ſtrongly fumigated, and ſtinks worſe, than an 
over-{moak'd red Herring; and I believe ! 
muſt either ſend it to the Fulling- Mill (as our 
Country Folks do p ſs'd and ſh—n Blankets) 
or pickle it a few Months in Mint and Laven- 
der-Water, before it will be in any tolerable 
Seaſon. But tho' it is ſo diſagreeable ro me, 
yet Smoke to a true Liverpolian ſeems a filth 
Element, and that he could no more live out 
of it, than a Frog out of Ditch-Water in a 
warm April. 

By the Time you have got thus far, *tis very 
probable you'll think two Things; firſt, That 
this Epiſtle is too prolix ; and that I write like 
no body elſe. I plead Guilty to both Indict- 
ments; and to prevent you thinking me in- 
corrigible, 1 conclude, with affuring you, 


J am, &9s, 
2 
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With HowzlL's LETTERS, 


SIR, 


HERE fend you Howell's Letters, which 

J intended to have ſent the laſt Week; but 
being in the Middle of their Peruſal, and 
other wiſe bufy, I could not get through them 
before to-day. 

You'll find in this Author 
Anecdotes, a great number of obſolete Words, 
and many Millakes in the Orthography, which 
I think may fairly be divided between the 
Author and the Printer. 

Were-there no Date to any of his Letters, 
or any other Hint touching the Times in 
which he liv'd; his Stile, his Whims, and 
Notions, would tell you, he liv'd in that moſt 
wile and learned Reign of our Scotch Solomon, 
that famous and puiſſant Witch-monger, 


Howells Philoſophy ſeems to be in its Infan- 


cy; his-Flattery at full Growth. His Faich 
was Herculean, like moſt of his Contempora- 
ries, He thought thoſe old Boys, the primi- 
tive Fathers, Saints. Their Writings he took 


(as the Lay-Pagans did Oracles) for infallible : 
T ho” at the ſame Time he knew they contra- 
dicted, 
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dicted, anathematiz'd, and ſent one another to 
the Devil, almoſt as commonly as we country 
Folks do Penance for getting Baſtards. He 
never diſputed the Cure of Waunds by Sym- 
pathy, or Weapon-Salve, though the Patient 
and Salve were a hundred Miles diſtant. 

Witches and Demons, he thought, were as 
common as Old Women and Crows (eſpeci— 
ally in Scotland). He made no Baulks ot be- Wi 
lieving the Stories and Prophecies of the Jen 
Sibz/s;, though a Genius of ſmall Penetration S 
might fee they were the Offspring of over- 
zealous Chriſtiansz written on purpoſe to 
knock down Heatheniſm, and prop Chriſtia- 
nity, that ſtood in no Need of ſuch ridiculous 
Crutches, Nay, the Throat of his Welch Faith 
was wide enowgh to ſwallow the eleven thoy- 
land Virgins. 

All theſe, and many more ſuch Boyiſh- 
Trumpery, were the Dreams of our primitive W wt 
Fathers, and the Monks, their Heirs and Suc- Wl ric 
ceſſors; and vaniſh'd, in a great Meaſure, with I th: 
that moſt high, and mightily-conceited, 7ames ne 
the Firſt. But let me quote this Welchman w. 
Howell for once; for he often tells his Friends, ¶ ſu 
to whom he wiites, „ That talking of theſe II it 
„ Things to you, is like Phormio's talking of I ſu 
the Art of War to Alexander.” | F 

There is nothing you want, that I know of, 
but Health; this I wiſh you ſincerely, being at 


SIR, yeur moff, Oc. 
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To Mr. R 3 + 


In 8 D. 


With the Pifture of the Devil on Horſeback. 


SIR, Milnrow, April 8th, 1760. 


HEN I began to form the Deſign of 
Old Belze on Horſeback, which you, 
and your Newca/tle Friend, order'd; I repent- 
ed I had not enquired particularly what ſort 
of a Devil you would have, i e. whether you 
would have a black, or a red Devil; as white, 
green, yellow, or blue, according to all Au- 
thors, are out of the Queſtion: And allo, 
what Colour of a Horſe; and whether if he 
rid on a Mare, it would not do as well : But 
theſe neceflary Queries being unfortunately 
neglected, } have'becn obliged to gueſs at the 
whole, and have now finiſhed the Piece, pre- 
ſuming you'll not be ſo ungenerous as to turn 
it on my Hands, becauſe I believe it will 
ſuit no other Perſon alive but your whimſical 
Friend, 
It we can believe molt Authors, ancient 
and modern, Clergy, and Laity; there are 
'N 3 many 


1 
many Legions of theſe aukward Spirits, ſome 
of which go about, and roar like Lions: Yet 
tho* there are ſuch incredible Numbers, and 
yell ſo loud, you cannot imagine how I ſtood 
ſtaring with the Chalk in my Hand, being 
quite nonplus'd when I begun to hunt for an 
Idea, as having never ſeen the leaſt Glimple 
of any one of them. But reflecting that old 
Lucifer might poſſibly be a Child of ſome 
Man's Fancy, in Times of yore, I did not long 
heſitate, but thought I had as good Authority 
as any other mortal to make a Devil of my 
own: So ] fell to it, and drew out my Deſign, 
which pleas'd me tolerably well. | 
But, alas! when I came to the colouring 
Part, I was entirely gravelled, not knowing 
what Colour to make his Gallopper. Here | 
had Thoughts of annihilating my whole De- 
lign, and giving up all Thoughts of proceed- 
ing: But ſuddenly recollecting, that I had 
heard old Folks talk of the Devil upon Dun, 
I gave a Jump, as thinking I had cleartd the 
moſt knotty Point: But, alas! two Circum. 
ſtances ſoon quaſh'd this ſudden Joy.——One 
was, Whether this Dun muſt be a Horfe, a 
Mare, or a Gelding? And the other, Whe- 
ther it muſt be a fat, or a lean Nag? But not 
remembring any Author that had ever wrote 
on theſe abitruſe Points, I reſolv'd to gueſs at 
them; and accordingly have not only made 


him a Dun, but a fprightly, able Dun Horſe: 
9 Ks, Becauſe 
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Becauſe *tis agreed on all Hands that he goes 
with ſurprizing Expedition: eſpecially when 


employ'd by Court-Ladies in their Gallantries, 


their Huſbands in Amours, or Miniſters of 
State in all Ireaties, which tend to Faith- 
breaking, leaving their Allies in a Quagmire, 
or robbing, ruining, or ſeizing their Neigh- 
bours Territories: and ſo much tor the Horſe. 

As for the Devil his Jockey, of whom 1 
hinted betore, that I could nat tell whether to 
make him ride in red or black, I have taken 
a Method to obviate all Objections, and made 
him ride in both. In ſhort, he has the Horns 
of a Scotch Bullock on his Head; a Dragon's 
Tail; a Negro's Hands and Face; a Lady's 
ſcarlet Capuchin on his Head and Shoulders; 
a Rake's Ruffles; a Parion's Coat; a Beau's 
Breeches; a Taylor's Gamafhes; a Jockey's 
Whip; and a Lawyer's Saddle: So if this 
Horſe, and this Jockey, will not pleaſe your fan- 
taſtical Friend, you may tell him when you 
write to him, that il never pretend to paint 
a Spirit again, whillt 1 remain, (as I hope I 
ever ſhall) 1 


Sin, Four moſt, Sc. 
TIM. BOBBIN. 
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To Mr. R W 


SIR, Rochdale, Nov. 1755. 


ERCETIVING that a Dutch Spirit of 
| Gain, and the modern Court-Notion that 
Places were made for Men, and not Men tor 
Places, has flipp'd down from the great Me- 
tropolis into this Pariſh; and believing that ! 
have as much Reaſon to be rich without de- 
ſerving it, and to get Money without workin 
for it, as any other in the Neighbourhood : 
Revolving theſe Things in my Mind, and con- 
ſidering the Utility of them, I have determin'd 
to offer myſelf as a third Candidate for the 
Place of Organiſt at our Church; and as you 
live at the Court-End of the Pariſh, where 
your Intereſt and Acquaintance are pretty ex- 
tenſive, I deſire you'll acquaint your, and my 
Friends, without Loſs of Time, with this my 
Intention. In the mean Time, I'll improve 
myſelf in the Art of Muſic z for you know! 
have a Pair of ruſty old Virginals in a Corner 
of the School, which have about eight Strings 
left out of forty five, on which I'll begin to 
learn thoſe godly. Tunes of Hackney, Coleſhill, 
and the Babes in the Wood, &c. with all poſſi- 
ble Aſſiduity. 
This Place, in my Opinion, was certainly 
| made 
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made for me, and nobody elſe; tho* I muſt. 
own Nature never intended me for a Muſician, 
yet that is little to the Purpoſe; for you know 
our #ſopian Sexton has his Deputy, and why 
may nut I? Befides, Sundays and other Holi- 
days will never interfere with A, B, C; or, if 
you pleaſe, with my haberdaſhing of Vowels 
and Conſonants; and Five Pounds a Quarter 
would not hurt me. 

As ſoon as you have felt the Pulſe of our 
Friends, either ſeparately, or in a full Meer- 
ing, let me know the Reſult : If the Concluſion 
be that I ſhould ſtand, VII immediately write 
a few Advertilements in the print Hand, im- 
porting : | 

„ That as I am undoubtedly the worft 
Player of the three (for which Reaſon I ſtand 
the beſt Chance) I deſire all Juſtices of the 
Peace, Gentlemen, Tradeſmen, Weavers, Hat- 
ters, Taylors, Coblers, Tinkers, and Colliers, 
to give me their Votes and Intereſt, in procu- 
ring me the ſnug Convenience of Twenty 
Pounds a Year: That I will not only keep 
and indemnify the Pariſh from all Charges of 
repairing the Organ, but free it from all 
Hoarſenels, diſagrecable Whizzings, Colds, 
Phthiſies, and Conſumptions whatſoever. And 
as our late Organiſts have pretended to be 
Organ-builders, and as it is ſtrongly furmiſed, 
that whenever their wooden Skill failed them 
in making any Pipe, chat then pure n 
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forced them to filch, or cull out of its Belly, 
ſuch as they wanted; by which Means it haz 
often been troubled with the Hiatus, or Windy- 
Cholic, and twice nearly gutted: 
«© Now Be it known unto all Men, by this 


Advertiſement, That I can bring indubitable 


Evidence, that I am no Organ- builder; not- 
withſtanding 1 will oblige myſelf not only to 
preſerve its preſent State of Body, but add 
yearly and every Year (during the Receipt of 
the Salary) ſeven Pipes (Cheſſer make) till its 
Conſtitution be as ſound as a Hunting- Horn, 
and its Guts as full as any far Landlady's in 
the Pariſh. And as to the Bellows, I have 
juſt now contrived a Way to make them puff 
and blow ot themſelves, as eafily and natu— 
rally as a phthiſical Pair of Lungs in going 
up the Church-Steps in a froſty Morning.“ 
So much for my Advertiſement. 

Theſe Propoſals of mine, I preſume, you'll 


think very advantageous to our Pariſh, and] 


hope others will think fo too; for which Rea- 
fon I do not in the leaſt doubt but they will be 
moſt eagerly embraced, eſpecially by our little 
Monarchs, who rule all with a high Hand, 
Day even With a Stroke down the Face, a Nod, 
or a Look; and always are thrifty, in Pro- 
E to the Smallneſs of their Families, and 

argeneſs of their Bags, and Eſtates. How- 
ever, | propoſe no more than ſhall be duly and 


honeſtly pertorm'd, by Sir, Tour moſt, &c. 


TIM. BOBBIN. 
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To R. T. Eig. 


SIR, 


* ed Thur ſay laſt, when I, Jahn Gooſequill 
Went for ſome Odds-and-Ends to Rochdale, 
With Charge to buy ſome Beef and Mutton, 
But theſe, alas! were quite forgotten : 

For lighting on ſome Friends, I ſat 

An Hour (my Wife ſays two) too late. 
However, Chance threw in my Way 

Some Dutton-Cockles, freſh as May, 

Which well I knew would pleaſe Wife's Palate 
Better than any Lamb and Sallet. 

Quite free from Care, I ſpent the Hours, 
Till Time bawl'd out, To Horſe, To Horſe; 
Twas then the Wallet preſs'd my Shoulder, 
And on I march'd, no Huſſar bolder. 

When I got Home (I hate to tell it) 

I fell to emptying of my Wallet 

Of Candles, Soap, and ſuch like Stuff, 

Of which Wed-Folks have ne'er enough: 

But left the Cockles ftill at Bottom, 

(Bought to keep Quietneſs when I got Home); 


Then 
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Then pour d ſome Water out of Jug, * 
Mix'd with ſome Salt, into a Mug, 
And turn'd the End of Wallet up, 
For Fim (like other Folks) would ſap, 
Tis true, their crackling, empty Sound, 
Chim'd ill with Cockles full and round: 
But, far from ſmelling any Rat, 
I took up this, and look'd ar that, 
But all were empty - then I curſt 
Bill Porky, as of Knaves the worſt, 1 
For ſelling Nuts but ne'er a Kernel, | 
And wiſh'd him with the D- I infernal. 
| Now ſearching / op. quite to the Bottom, 
| I found ſome Stones; -- thought I, ah, rot 'em 
! Poor Billy Porky's honeſter 
| Than th' beſt of my Companions are; 
| Unleſs the Fiſh could, all at once, 
| Slip from their Shells, and turn to Stones. 
i A while I ſtood conſidering 
| The plaguy Oddneſs of the thing 
| Grop'd at my Eyes, left it ſhould prove 
A Dream but felt my Eye-Lids move : 
I ſtudied how I might come off, 
Without. Moll's frowning, or her Laugh; 
Thought I, my Rib will think I joke her, 
And brought home Shells juſt to provoke her ; 
Or frowning tell me ſome mad Tale, 
Of minding nothing but good Ale. 
Then, fighing, rais'd my Maudlin-Head, 
Reel'd up the Stairs ------ and went to Bed. 
No ſooner up, but there's a Query, 
Put by my loving Wife: Hight, Mary, 
What Meat I'd bought? - Why ---- nothing elſe, 
But Pebble-Stones ------ and Cockle-Shells. 


To 
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To Mr. COWPER, 
Wine-Merchant, in LivERPooL. 


SI R, Dec. 24th, 1761. 


Dizzy Head, and Thoughts o'th* ramble, 
Makes me to write without Preamble, 
And bold as any Trooper; 
To let my Friend at Diſtance: know, 
The Plague and Trouble I go through, 
Becauſe of Mr, Cowper. 
For my Crook'd-Rib, each now and then, 
Doth frowning aſk me, Pray, Sir, when 
May I expect my Mountain? 
I ſhrug my Shoulders------why------c'er long, 
*T will be at Rochdale, good and ſtrong, 
And clear as any Fountain, 
But as the Clock ſtrikes at the Heels 
Ol the laſt Hour -.- ſo Timmy feels | | 
| His Ears ſtunn'd with this Queſtion: 
When will my Wine and Btandy come? 
clear my Weaſand, - anſwer · mum 
Tho' I've your Word to reſt on. 
Perhaps your Pictures you expect, 
Before I feel the warm effect 
Of your Care-killing Liquor: ? 
But hark you, Sir, the Days are dark, 
And cold: On then I hete aw Wark, 
As ill as any Vicar, 


O | | But 
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But in a Month, or two, at leaſt, 
Except the Sun wheel back to th' Eaſt, 
You may expect your Beauties; 
But in the mean Time mult I faſt ? 
Or guzzle Ale, not to my Taſte? - 
Nay, hang me on ſome Yew-Trees. 
from my Cot, this Chriftmas-Eve, 
Write with a troubled Mind,------believe, 
* And Wife in doleful Dumps: 
For who can merry be, that's wiſe, 
While what he wants in Lerpo lies, 
| And vex'd with Jeers and Frumps ? 
Pray ſend a Line, that I may ſay, 
To my Crook'd-Rib, on ſuch a Day, 
Your Goſſips Noſe ſhall job in 
A Tankard made of Mountain-Wine, 
Sweet Water, Nutmeg, Sugar =, SS. 
And ſet at Reſtt 


TIM. BOBBIN. 


The CUCKOW and OWL. 
A CERES... - 


CUCK OW many Years had rang'd 
Amongſt the feather'd Kind, 
To ſee if he a Mate could meet. 
Would fix his roving Mind. 
He trieth all; he loves but few, A 
For ſome too high did ſoar; 


Some 
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Some were too little, ſome too big, 
And ſome too ragg'd and poor. 

At laſt he would a courting go, 
To broad-fac'd Miſtreſs Owl, 

Believing her the prettieſt Bird 
Of all the winged Fowl. 

Tranſported with this odd Conceit, 
Away the Cuckow flew, 

And in a very am'rous Strain, 
He thus begins to woo, 

Dear Madam Owl, my Heart has been 
Long Captive to your Charms, 

Nor can it have a Moment's Reſt, 
Till your ſoft Down it warms. 

This ſaid, the Cuckow would have bill'd, 
The Owl ſhe turn'd her Face; 

As knowing Coyneſs whets an Edge, 
And pives a better Grace, 

Sir Cackow would not be deny'd, 
But ſtruggl'd for a Kiſs; 

Which having gain'd, the Cuckow ery'd, 
What melting Joy is this ! 

Thus thirteen: Moons the Cuckow woo'd 
Her Ladyſhip, the Owl, 


Who thought her Sweetheart lov'd ler more 


Than Miller loves has Toll: | 
Becauſe he talk'd of Hymen's Nooſe, 
And needs would have her go 
To have it ty'd about their Necks, 
By Help of Parſon Crow. 
But as it chanc'd, the Owl was deep 
With Rev'rend Crow in Love; 
And hoping ſtill to make him her's, 
The Thing did not approve. 
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But leſt ſhe ſhould not gain the Crow, 
She would not flat deny 

The roving Cuckow's queer Requeſt, 
Leſt fhe alone ſhould lie. 

The Cuckow ſmelt the cunning Jilt, 
Too wiſe to be a Tool; 

And carries on the Farce a while, 

© To countermine the Owl. ? 

For long he'd lov'd, and was eſteem U 
By th' ſolitary jay; 

To whom he flying, weds, and leaves 
The Owl to Time a Prey. 

For ſhe not pleaſing Parſon Crow, 
Wiſh'd ſhe'd the Cuckow then; 

But 'twas too late, the Time was gone, 
And would not come again. 

Her ruddy Face, ſo gay before, 
Is turn'd a tarniſh'd white; 

Her ſprightly Mind, and brilliant Thoughts, 
Are hke a cloudy Night. 

So now ſhe haunts the lonely Woods, 
And hoots in Barns by Night; 

Complaining of her fine ſpun Wit, 
And hates to ſee the Light. 


The MOR A L. 


THE-Virgin thus in all the Bloom of Lift, 
1s lov'd, and courted for a happy Wife ; 
But ſhe denies ------ expecting nobler Game, 


Till Forty comes, and ſhe's no more the fame + 
For Time is gone: then Wiſhes vainly riſe : 


She curſes Av'rice, and a Maid ſhe dies. 


The 
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The GARDINER and the ASS: 
A F AB IL. E. 


er 


N Aſs with Poverty long ſtrove, 
A And paſtur'd in the Lanes, 
Till, Hunger-bit, he thus to ove, 
In rueful Tone complains : 
Ah! hadſt thou made me any Beat, 
That laden by doth paſs, 
Then had my Paunch been fill'd (at leaſt) 
With Straw- if not with Graſs ! 
Jove hears his Plaint, and ſoon doth ſend 
A Fox, with this Advice, 
Chear up, and look more briſk, my Friend, 
Hunger ſhould make thee wile : 
Behold how gay the Fool and Knave, 
Do ſtiffly ſtrut along; 
The Rat is ſleek, I fat and brave, 
With Murder, Theft, and Wrong. 
Look thro' that Fence, where Spinage ſweet, 
And Coleworts green do grow 


* There is ſomething like a Meral at the End of this Tale; 
but as Timothy cou'd not, wou'd not, or durſt not, deduce it 
naturally, from the general Scope of the” Fable, as it ought 
to be; he has left it (like a Skain of ruffled Silk) for Hyper- 
political Critics to unravel. 
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The Lettice, and the juicy Beet; 
Then who'd be hungry now? 
The Afs pricks up his ſlouching Ears, 
And into th' Garden peeps: 
He longs the more, the more he ſtares, 
Then thro' the Hedge he creeps, 
Balaam promiſcuouſly doth brouze. 
On Herbs, and choiceſt Flow'rs, 
Till Ten, the Gard'ner, doth him rouſe, 
And all his Sweetneſs ſours. 
For lo! a heavy Club cries thwang 
Upon the Aſs's Side; 
He ſtarts. at this unwelcome Bang, 
And o'er-the Beds doth ſtride, 
The fine Glaſs Bells and Pots are- broke, 
Carnations fully blown, 
Alike are ruin'd at a Stroke, 
And wholly overthrown ! 
The Gardiner diſtracted, ſees 
The Havock- which he makes, 
He flatters much, deſires a Peace; 
And thus the Aſs beſpeaks, 
So, honeſt Balaam; ſo, my Lad; 
Stand ſtill - 1 pr'ythee, ſtand; 
'The Club is loſt which late I had, 
As witneſs now my Hand, 
Thus, fawning, he with cautious Strides, 
- Lays hold on Balaam's Ears, 
And out of Paradiſe him. guides, 
To pay for all Repairs, 
For tis reſoly'd old Hob muſt play 
And Balaam ſtoop to th* Yoke, 
y fetching Pots and Glaſs next Day, 


laſtead of thoſe he broke. 


THR 
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II. 


THE Morning ſcarcely peeps, when Tem 
Between the Crates 1s got, 

And buſy thraſhing Balaam's Bum, 
For Blunders paſt, God wot + 

The Aſs bewails his diſmal Caſe, 
And groans for Freedom loſt; 

And longs his Rider to diſplace, 
From his triumphing Poſt, 

When, lo! he ſees behind a Ditch, 
Two thorny Bufhes, where 

He ſtraight runs thro, as if bewitch'd, 
And quits his Rider clear. 

The Crates and Tom are left behind, 
He ſprawling in the Mud, 

His Face is ſcratch'd, his Peepers blind, 
With mixed Mire and Blood. 

Thus Crates and Saddle, which, of late, 
Tom dauntleſs did beſtride, 


Mount in their Turn thus mighty Fate 


Doth humble human Pride 

He ſcrap'd his Clothes, he waſh'd: his Face, 
And then for Balaam ſtares, 

And ſaw him nibbling at the Graſs, 
Diſcharg'd of worldly Cares. 

Tom ſwore by Fove, reveng'd I'll be 
On thee, by Hook or Crook; 

So with ſome Pains and Flattery, 
Again he Balaam took. 

The Aſs is faddled once again, 
And Tom again him mounts; 

Reſolv'd' to ride with careful Rein, 
And make him clear Accounts. 


1 
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He then bang'd on about a Mile, 
Where he'd a Bridge to paſs, 
And Balaam's ready with a Wile, 
As any other Aſs: 
For he was dry, or did pretend, 
- At leaſt, for to be ſo; 
Tom thinking he'd no other End, 
So lets the Bridle go. 
The Aſs puts down his ſhaggy Pate, 
Then toſſes up his Rump, 
And tumbles Tem from off his Seat, 
Who lights i'th' Water - plump. 
Balaam now thought he'd Freedom gain d, 
But as he march'd away, 
He found his Head was ſtill reſtrain'd, 
Tho' Tom i'th' Water lay. 
For he'd the Bridle in his Hand, 
By which the Aſs did draw 
Him bravely ſous'd unto the Land, 
Ill chagrin'd in his Maw. 
Tom had no ſooner found his Feet, 
But banged at the Aſs, 
As if on purpoſe to be beat, 
As Iron is, or Brafs 
But now his Cudgel waxeth ſhort, 
And cooler grows his Ire; 
Yet mounting Steed is not his Sport, 
Or trotting his Deſire. 
For hanging Bridle on his Arm, 
He walks before the Aſs, 
As fearing that ſome greater Harm 
Might quickly come to paſs. 
So Time, who ſees the End of Things, 
Doth half his Journey ſee, 
Where Tom his Pots and Glaſſes rings, 
Poor Balaam's Load to be. 


NOW 
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III. 


NOW Ton his brittle Ware doth pack 
In Straw well mix'd, with Care, 

And lays them on the Aſs's Back, 
Which made him grunt and ſtare. 

Howe'er, with Patience Balaam went, 
Until he came unto, 

The Place where Will, or Accident. 
So late his Maſter threw. 

Nature, or Man's Contrivance, made 
A high and lower Way; 

The one for ſuch as love to wade, 
One o'er a Wood-Bridge lay. 

The Aſs by Chance, or Choice, had got 
Upon the higher Road, 

When Tom began to. dread the Lot 
Of his precariouz Load. 

No farther durſt he drive the Aſs, 
Nor could he bring him back ; 

And Tom in ſuch Dilemma was, 
As put his Mind o'th* Rack. 

Fear and Vexation fiercely mov'd 
Like Light'ning thro? his, Breaſt, 

Untill his Fury Maſter prov'd, 
And then he ſmote his Beaſt. 

The Blow on Balaam's Noſe did light, 
Which drove his Head aſkew ; 

A Foot behind flips off for Spight, 
And all the reſt o'erthrew. 

Now, topſy-turvy, Bell and Pot 
Do jingling tumble down, 

And Balaam Hes with four Feet up, 
Quite dead ! -- or in a Swoon ! 

The Gard'ner, with uplifted Hands, 
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Extends his Mouth and Eyes, 
And like a Marble Statute ſtands, 
In terrible Surprize. | : 
A neighbouring Tinker by doth come, 
And ſhakes him by the Noſe ; | 
Tom anſwers with a Haw and Hum, 
As People in a Doſe, 
Then Index Finger he doth ſtretch, 
And points at all his Woe ; 
For look, ſaid he, that clumſy Wretch 
Is tumbled down below. 
Well, tho? 'tis ſo, the Tinker ſays, 
An Aſs is but an Aſs : 
Tom quick replies, That's not the Caſe, 
He's broke my Pots and Glaſs ! 
The Tinker owns the Story bad, 
But ſays ------ Thy ſtanding here 
Will never mend it come, my Lad, 
Let's view thy broken Geer. 
Tom and the Tinker now agree, 
And ſoon unlboſe the Aſs ; 
Then roll him off the Crates, but he 
Seem'd deadly ſtiff, alas! 
Then both of them began to throw 
Away the broken Ware; | 
But thoſe they found in ftatu quo, 
Are pack'd again with Care, 
This done, the Tinker takes one Crate 
And Saddle on his Back, 
Tom lifts the other on his Pate, 
And homeward both do pack. 
As on the Road they jogging went, 
Tom told the Story o'er; 
The Tinker did his Caſe lament: 
But {till he roundly ſwore, 


Tom 
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Tom was à Fool in grain, to think 
Of coping with an Aſs ; 
Sirice more we ſtir, the more we ſtink, 
In ev'ry dirty Caſe. 
The Aſs now left ------ Contention ſore 
Aroſe between theſe two ; 
Tom thought him dead ------ the Tinker ſwore 
% No more than I, or you.” 
All Authors ſince do vary here, 
In this myſterious Caſe, 
Some write “ he broke his neck”, ſome ſwear 
« Heout-lived-this diſgrace,” 
Be this as't will, we'll leave him here, 
Twixt doubtful Life and Death; 
Expecting Time will make it clear, 
If he ſtill Live and Breath. 


SO have I ſeen a Miniftry beftride, 
A Common-wealth, in all the Pomp of Pride: 
Who for the Public-good ne&er laid a Scheme, 
But dear Self- intereſt was their only aim; © 
And Nefil'd in the Umbrage of a Crown, 
Rode Febu-like, nor dream'd of tumbling down, 
Brib'd S$--n--#5, fold V, otes, to make us Pay, 
Three-fiſths to thoſe,, who ſquander'd all away: 
But now ſuch Taxes ne'er before were known, 
Yet Knaves cry up the Times, when Freedom's flown, 
O glorious Times ! when Candles, and the Sun, 
Muſt yield them Thouſands, or all's dark at Neon! 
The Red-ſireak Apple Golden-juice muſt yield, 
Like bits of Paper, or the Heril Field: 
We feel the Yoke, and fatal ruin ſee, 
Yet dare not flruggle for loſt L----y, 
But tho at preſent all Things ſmoothly paßt, 
Take care ye Jockies, leſt ye Ride an ASS. 


Lancaſhire 
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The three conceited BEAUTTES, | 


X PNY. 
iſt, HREE Country Bumpkins chanc'd to meet, 
| Whoſe Phizzes look'd like Vizards: 
* The firſt, the ſecond, thus doth greet; 

Thy Face is like ſome Wizards! 
The uglieſt of the uglieſt ſort, 
Thou art, or 'm: miſtaken: 

| Sure Nature made thee all for ſport, | 
| Or ſight has me forſaken, 11 
24, But thou'rt all Beauty in thy looks, 

And ev'ry Feature g pleaſing 
f This I wou'd ſwear. on twenty Books, 1380 
| But for my fin encreaſing.. | 
For ſure thy Noſe, thy Mouth, thy Eye, 
Wou'd ſuit no other Mortal 
Pluto and Jove will throw 2 by, 
On entring grim Deaths Portal. 
34, The third, and uglieſt of the three, 
Said, Lord! how your conceited ! 
1 cannot ſtand a Mute, and ſee, 
Two neighb'ring Friends, thus cheated, 
i wonder why ſuch Mortals ſhou'd, 
About their Beauty fall out: 
Were I as ugly, I ne'er wou'd, 
* 'From my poor Cottage crawl-out, 
For with an Ax, and Owler-tree, 
I'd make two Men as handſome: - 
Or live a Slave in Tripoly 
And never Sue for ranſome, 


The T. 


( 16g ) 
The MOR AL. 
HIS is an Emblem of all human kind; 


e every one to out own Faults are Mind: 


Nay, tho" they're blazing, them we cannot ſer; 
They're Beauties all, er paſs from Cenſure free, 
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AND 


The QUACK DOCTOR. 


AT ALE. 1908. 


THRIFT Y Carl was tir'd of lonely Cor, 
Becauſe the Tooth-Ack he ſo often got: 

„ix Teeth were all he had to chew his Food; 
All gave him Pain, but none could do him good. 
Hob hearing R:chdale Town did then contain 
A famous Quack, that drew Teeth without Pain, 
To him he flies, and, in a Voice as loud 
As Stentor's, thus beſpoke him thro' the Crowd: 
I1,----2nift Mon! whot munneh gi ye droa 
A Tuſh ot pleagues me awmuſt Neet on Dea? 
Six Pence, the Quack replies. Hob ſpoke again, 
Gu conneh do't me, thinkneh, beawt mieb Pein? 
it, well enough.----Quoth Hob, Suppoſe I two, 
Coan do for Neenpunce ? That I will not do. 
Heaw monny then for Twelvepunce winneh poc ? 


al] that thou haſt,-----Quoth Hob, They're juft enos. 


The Doctor took this for a Country Joke, 
Till he ſaw Hob hard preſſing thro! the Folk, 


And mount the Stage. Quack now ſome Mirih intends, 


And flily for a Pair of Pincers ſends ; 


. 
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LANCASHIRE HOB, 


* 
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Thinking he'd met one of thoſe puny Fools 

Would run away From ſuch inhumane Tools. 

Hob takes the Pincers, Vara weel, ſaid he, 

1} they n fit yo, 1'm ſhure they win fit me, 

Hb no aloft is ſeated i in a Chair, 

With open Mouth, in which the Quack did ſtare ; 

Who laughing ſaid, You have bur ſix, I find, 

And they're ſo loole,. they'll wag with evicy. Wind. 

Better for yo, yo knmwn; db jo yer Job. | 

Yes, yes, and quickly too, my honeſt Hob; 

Hold up your Head-7 -OH. here is ohe Noche; 1 

Come, hold again----here's two----Would you have three? 

4 think ot Mon's a Foo; we bargint plene, 

Pos theeſe aw ceawt, or ſet thog e in open. 

If that be th' Caſe, hold up again, my Friend, 

Come, open wide, and ſoon the Work we'll end. 
Hab now extends his ſpacious Jaws ſo wide, 

There's Room for Pincers, and good Light befide. 

Cries Quack, Here's three---here's four--- Heb bawls out, % 

Hold, hold, ſays Quack, there's ſomething more to do 

Come, gape again z---here's five---here's x and th' lait, 

And now I'm ſure thy Tooth-Ach Pains are paſt. 

That's reet, quoth Hob, gi me meh Teeth, on then 

[ll pey os freely os ſome rexcher Men, 

The Quack complies, and Hob his Twelve Pence paid, 

Then, in diſmountiag, to the Mob thus ſaid, 

They're arron Foog of Six Pence bein for one, 

Nile for 5 Shilling 1 ha | x jobs done. 

But ftill they're bigger foes that live e fein, 

Wren goed ſeawnd Teeth nen choance to come agen. 

The Doctor ſtares--and haſtily replies, 

They come again! not till the Dead ſhall riſe ! 

One ſingle Tooth no more thy Jaws ſhall boalt, 

I hold a Crown thou ev'ry Tooth haſt loft, 

Tis dene quoth Hob:----and ſtakes a Charles' s Crows : 

The Quack as nimbly throws Five We down; 


Hob 
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PL 


So: 
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Hob takes up all and in a Neighbour's Hand 
Secures the Total: then makes his Demand, 

Meaſfter yo known cut Bet it, that Toe loſt 
My Teeth; and that I have not one to boaſt . 
The Quack replies tis true: and what by that? 
Why, fee I've fix neaw; eh "meh od Scull-har. 
Ne fur, if yoan geau wimmy Whom, II fhew 
Io e'ry Tooth, ot e meh meawth did grov. 

The Quack ill · vex' d he ſuch a Bite ſhou'd meet 
Turn'd on his heel, while Hob faid, Sur---goed noet. 


. N. M. M. Mx K 
The PrVxATIsr and Old Sor pits, 


A Seldier maim'd, and in the Beggars Liſt, 
Did thus addreſs a well-fed Plural. 


Sow. N T Guadalupe my Leg and T high I loft, | 
No Penſion have I, tho? its Right I boaſt; | 
Your Rev4 erenoe pleaſe ſome Charity beltow, 1 
Heav'n will pay double When you're there--you know, 4 
pu. Heaven pay me double! Vagrant-----know that I f 
Ne'er give to Strollers, they're fo apt to lye: | 
Your Pariſh, and ſome Work, would you become, 
So haſte away----or Conftable's your Doom. | 
Sor, May't pleaſe your Rev'rence, hear my Caſe, and then 
You'll ſay I'm poorer than the moſt of Men: 5 
When Malbro' fieged Life, I firſt drew Breath, 
And there my Father met untimely Death; 
My Mother follow'd, of a broken Heart, 
So ['ve no Friend, or Panſh, for my Part. | 
PL v. I ſay, begone :----with that he loudly knocks, 
And Timber-Toe began to ſmell the Stocks; 
Away he ſtumps----but-in a Rood, or two, 
He tlear'd his Weafand, and his Thoughts broke thro”. 
$oL, This 'tis to beg of thoſe who ſomerimes preach | 
Calm Charity, and ev'ry Virtue teach; . | 
P 2 But | 
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1 
Bur thei? Diſguiſe, to Common Senſe, is thin, 
A Pocket button'd: - Hypocrite within, 
Send me, kind Heav'n, the well- tann'd Captain's Face, 
Who gives me Twelve-pence, and a Curſe, with Grace, 
But let me not, in Houſe, or Lane, or Street, 
Theſe treble-penſion'd-Parſons ever meet; 
And when I die, may I {till number'd be 
With the rongh Soldier, to _— 


Jo HN of G AU N T's EW unitated. 
April, 1759. 
Y this, R-----4 T. A, of B d. doth grant 
| To John Clegg, the Dyer, three Things he doth want: 
The Dye-Houſe, as he many Years hath it held, 
With Leave for two Tenters to ſtand i'th* Greave-Field ; 
Which Tenters do fenck near the North aud Eaſt Sides; 
One likewiſe the Field into two now divides : 
The Brow, or the lower Part, of the ſaid Field, 
Together with all above-mention'd, I yield 
Unto the ſaid Dyer, for bis Life and mine, 
Or whether lives longer: But then I confine 
Him duly to pay me and mine, ev'ry Year. 
Three Pounds of good Money, and I'11 Taxes bear. 
One Half he at Whit/untide ſtrictly ſhall pay, 
The other as duly each Martiumaſi Day. 
To ſhew that the Dyer this Leaſe did nor ſteal, 
Behold, here 1 fix both my Hand, and my Seal. 
Sien'd and Scal' d, this Day, before 
Two ſober Mortals, and us more. 


F 
WD THEY. 


R. T. -, of B- d, the Younger, 
Do Grant to Jen Collier, for whether lives longer, 
The 


EE 
The heat -Field, and th Bylings, the Rent Four Pounds Ten, 
Which Payment neglected, are both mine again: 
That my Heirs may take Notice, Kzow all, that this came: 
From my hearty Good Will, ſo F here write my Name. ; 
Sign'd this Day, ſans Fraud, or Cuilet, 


Before James HAsLAu, 
Dec. 16, c and 
1758, J. Fips. 
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The Eccleſiaſtical and Lay-Mifer's 
SPECUL UM. 


A Rhyming Sermon, on the Deceaſe of Dr.. 
FoRSTER, the Pluraliſt. 


From James, Chap: v. ver. 1, 2, 3. 
So to, ye Rich Men, weep and howl, ye know 
Your Garments Moth-eat : Riches canker'd grow : 


The Ruſt ſhall eat your Fleſh,. like Fires that glow.. 


E AR this, ye Gripes----ye blind inſatiate Crew, 
Whoſe- Hoards abound ---- whoſe Heirs and Friends: 
And your own Fate in Forſter's Glaſs here view. Care few,. 
What's now become of all his griping Schemes, 
Of hoarding Wealth, which foſter'd ſilken Dreams ? 
The Flaſh is vaniſh'd like our Northern Gleams ! (a) 
The ſweeteſt Conſolations Riches yield (b) 
Fly quick, and wither, hke a Flower o'th* Field: (c) 
You truſt a broken Reed -a crazy Shield! (d) 
Woe to you Miſers----yan that tive at Eaſe, 
Who ſwallow up the Poor, your Wealth tincreaſe, 
Your Mis'ries come: but tell me when they'll ceaſe | ? e) 
9 Can 


— — 


— — 


(a) Prov. xxili, 5. [b). Luke xii. 20. (e) Luke vi. 257 
(d) Jams i. 1 11. le) James v. 1 | 


1 
Can racking Tenants, and your treaſur'd Wealth, 
Give calm Content; or purchaſe balmy Health? 
Or bribe grim Death from creeping on by Stealth? 
No,----here you're feeble !----tho” this gloomy Thought, 
Torments the Mind, that Time will not be bought, 
Tho” Bags, and Cheſts, with mighty Gold are fraught. 
Conſider, now, if ſordid Pelf will gain. 
A Seat in Bliſs, or eaſe one dying Pain? 
if not, from ſqueezing of the Poor refrain. 
Expand your narrow Minds----your Bags untie 5: 
Nor tremble when you give a Groat, for why ? 
Your God will ſlip you, when you come to die. (f) 
Relieve the Wants, and cheriſh. the fad Heart 
Of your poor Neighbours, hy endure die Cart 
Of meagre. Want, that pierces like a Dart. (g) 


But For/ter's gone, whoſe Life we thought was, wrong, 


And tho! the Devil at the ( Court be throng, 
He'll fetch----who ſtarts?Z--another e'er't be lor 
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From a Scotch Gentleman at G/aſpow,, 


to his Friend i in Mancheſter... 
SIR, 


Mind: your kindneſs, care, and' pains. 
To,ſhaw. yer, City, Streets, and Lanes: 

Yer ſtately Faubrics, on yer Toors. 
Mognificent, bet net lik ours.; 
Then te yer Kirk conducted me 
The waa o worſhip there to ſee, 
Wher auld: Bog-whiſtles ſaonded high, 
And- Quiriſters did. joyn the cry :. 
But dills the ſoond to grate the ear. 
Qs. a North:Britiſh Preſbyteer. 


—— 


— 
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(, Prov. xxili. $ (8): Eeleſ, zi. 1. 2, 
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The ANSWER. 
81 R. | 
HAU yow hawfe-brether Scoat de ken 
My peins-to-ſhaw awr Toon, whot them? 
Ye ſleetght aur Fawbricks, Streets an Toors, 
As net ſo ſtately queet as yours: 
Yet knaw,. an auld Auk-cheſt may hoold! 
Mare Wealth, than Screwtore gelt with Goold::: 
And in aur ſtreets mare Baubees paſs to 
Yen another, than a Glaſgow.. 
But yet I've fomething to ſay mare man, 
Ye de net leek awr awld-kirk Oargan; 
Bet thinks. a gude Bog-peep: ſoonds ſweeter 
Thon that. at Rawme play'd in St. Peter: 
Bet. where's the marvel of aw this? 
Trampets flay Pigs,. and Ools, and'Geeſe,, 


An Original LETTER, 
FROM A 
Welch Conſtable. to a Country Inn-keeper.. 
To Etwart Tavis: 

WAs have it Warrant from too Shuftices: 
Pace, which. make Orter upon me, to make: 
Orter upon yau,. to make your Peer, at Mrs. 
Worral of. Ret-lion Fa ux upon the 17th tay of: 
Shuly, neſs, to give coſe why you was not take 
it te Licenſſe for ſell Ale like unto oter Poeples 
A Ay— ant to give it a. very goot coſe: 
too; why te Shuſtice which poth all too, is. 
very gook mans, will not give it his Warrant- 
upon you to levy. upon your Goots and. Kattles. - 
— $0 te Worts of. the Warrant 18. 
Lyz——ant intent, I to tell unto Jou, it is. 


2 a Very 


1 


a very pig ſhame why you was not take it like 
all te Popolls in te Comtozeth. For what pur- 
poſe our gout Prenin make it fo goot Law, ant 
you was not mint hur? Hit was as goot for 
the Prenin, Cot plefs hur, make it no Law, 
as make Law, was no poty keep hur | 


Ay——and, you make te too pig fool upon 
our too Shuſtice ant tat is very true inteet—— 
for they poth all too was ſent to you too times, 
ant make ſpoke to you very fronteoll put you 
was very pig agrv, ant paſſuant, ant ſay, Cot 
tam our goot Prenin! Cot tam your Act Par- 
lamen, your Shuftifes ant all, and was not care 
was the Tivill tak it! Prenin ! Shuſtiſes! Par- 
lamen! Conſtapls an all! Put now I will 
tell unto you, pi Co. the Shuſtiees path all 
took very much agar at you: ay ant inteet it 
will pe petter for you to come without making 
a pig Trooſt : ay, ant a pig Coſtis upon your- 
ſelf ant will hurt your Fameel. Il do deviſe 
you to take my Conger, or it will be worfe for 
you: for you to know I was upon my ſwear to 
to my Smyth: And pi Cor bur will to hur. 

Tis is a very gut notice from me to you: ant 
] was ſummon hur upon te Twenty too Tays 


9 


of Shune 1758. 
Fobn Nis of” Goskiſa Cunflap—for 
* -theWrexham Regi=—nna beer. 
 Timpy—ant Fohn Skeſton is my Pro- 
tber Cunftap, and was upon the ſame- 
Thinks with me—in poth—pith I ua 
a au i Farewell to uu 
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A Lancaſbire LETTER, 
From the Original. 
Directed to Mr. John Scolfield, in the Church - lane, — 

| Deſamber 10 1723 
Fog D Jobn Hofeld i hate ſand you a Barle 
of Oſters by Fohn Tetfter and i daſire you 
to ſand me word ou you Lick tham fo i bock 
the Baſte I could in oll London; and the man 
ſaid he wold hophould them to kep a fornet. 
But i would hafe you to youes tham aſcoun as 
you Can ConfeneLy and i defire you to ſand 
me worde whear you wel hafe a hole Barel or 
hafe one the nackes Gorenne But if ther be ane 
outher forte That you thank you Can Like 
Better nor tham that I hafe ſand you, i defire 
you to lat me no, and i will do Baſt i can for 
you in any reſpeck, the ouſters Coſt 3 ſhelen 
and i had rit to you forenou Bout i hafe had 
no time to do nothing atall for whe hafe had a 
ſad mesforten at ouer houſe for whe hafe had 
ouer houſe Brocke and whe hate about 40 or 
50 poundeſworth of plat ſtole out of ſide 
Bourde, and afere Bode fad thaat ſarfens moſt 
Be gelte of et, and i was nefer in fo much 
trobel about nothing in all my Liſe: But my 
meſters and i whant to Johnten whitd Thef 
Cakeher in the 90u/d Bale and he toulds hou the 
got hen to the houſe and wen i came home 5 
toundet as he tould me and then my meſtres 
lade the was glad That har ſarfeens was Clare 
and tber was another hous Brouk thes Laft 
nite 
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nite in our ſtret bout go ot 29 ſhele 5 in hapens 


in a groſers ſhope and the wack ſatham and the 
ranawaſe and i Boght a Cengel Crouke tor 
Hanry - Bamford, and er Came douns In a 
Bockes to mrs. rt and i horderd tham to 
Letard To you, and i reſated.2 ſhilen tordet, 
and et Coſt hafe a Croune, and i deſire you to 
tl hem that tha ma grencke the 6 penes a- 
moncke, them in the ſhope mr. ſco/e/4 I deſire 
you to Gife - my larfkes to hetere Body That 
hackes hafter me, ſonomore Bot. your moſt 
hombel larfant Robert ſhore, 


Another from the Original, 
"Hellkom Fery 26 1152 


Obert Aſpworth you muſt order that Pe: 

that I Levexet you to this Pateran & you 
mult Goo to witet Ber, & tak 1 Pes of A/itk.- 
fonder Weikater. It Is Rert op to Chem lepes 
In Grats It is a fienwon that you moſt Get ct 
A doboll Bllu & dou your In Dever fer me as 
I Lito gret wee of for I want Them Ie my 
Shop.“ Pot. Som Sop to them and I will pee 
you. _ 


A Torkſbire LETTER 
To an ATTORNEY, for his Advice. 
Su 

Anging dreely odt' Loyn anent C rg 


* weet Cout odt' ton Hond, an o Poke o 
Masſledin on him, an a brau Span New Skeele 


K 


2 


79 

it tuther, ot I'd guſt gean, yan on Eleimpence 
for: Two grieſly Hlfavir'd Kye o Jann Lunds 
lawpt fra amangſt Whians, Ot I thout theyd 
baith a geen full burr ower me: ſa 1 puncht 
Cout to gar him gan odt than ſide, an he bein 
_ Skaekie ga ſike a I. awp ot 1 war fore flay'd 
wad a ſwithurt ma intut Dyke, Sa ] war tain 
to lig t'Skecle ot Grund an Click hawd odt 
Poke, an while I war doin tat, yan odt Kye 
whimled ower it, Trade ont, on dang} it to 
Tatters. Query Sur, Wont Jonny Land be 
like to make Satisfackſhon ? 


—_—_— 


E PIT. AP HS. 
On Jo. GREEN, late Sexton at Rochdale, 
EK E lies 79, Green, who arch has been, 
And drove a gainful Trade 
With powerful Death, till, out of Breath, 


le threw away his Spade. | 
When Death beheld his Comrade yield, "A 


He, like a cunning Knave, MN & 5 
Came, ſoft as Wind, Poor 76. behind, ö 
And puſh'd bim int' his Grave, WY. . 


ern 
1 * „ 


Keader, one Tear, if thou haſt, one in ſtore, 88 


WY 


Since Fo. Green's Tongue and Chin can wag no more. 


On Mr. Joun HAMER, 8 
late of Rochdale. 


T O, Paſſenger! ſee who lies here; 
Perhaps tis worth thy knowing 
"Tis Hamer, the Philoſopher, 
Whoſe Bellows have done blowing, 
An arch and jovial Wight he was, 
And fkill'd in Newton's Notions; 
He could demonſtrate by his Glaſs, 
The Twirl o'th' heavenly Motions, © 


3 1% * 

Copernicur's 1 „ 

Prov'd true, by. Quart and Candle; 

5 And Harveſt-Moons, familiarly/ 

+ Like full Funch-Bowls did handle. 

Ah me! what Pity tis he's gone 

| Say, Mortals, how it cou! 4 be, | 
That he was cramm'd beneath this Stone, 

Nene Fools and Miſers thould be. 


On Dr. For STER, late Vicar of Rochdale. 
5 JLL three Feet deep beneath this Stor 
Lies our late Vicar Forſter, 

| Who clipp'd his Sheep to th? very Bone, 
But ſaid no Pater Noſter. 

By ev'ry ſqueezing Way, tis ſaid, 
Eight Hundred he rais'd yearly :. 

Yet not a Six-Pence of this paid -- 
To th' Curete-----+ this fooks- queerty ! 

His Tenants all now praiſe the Lord 
With Hands lift up, and Clapping. 

And thank grim Death, with one Accord, 
That he has'ta'en him napping. 

To Lambeth's Lord now let us pray 
No Pluralift he N ſend us; 

But ſhould: he do'r, what muſt we ſay ? 
Why - Lord above defend ws } 


The AUTHOR's een. 


Tard beurath this heavy Stone, 
Lies Jack»ot-all-Frades, good at none, 

7 Weaver , and then School» -Mafter ; 
A Serivener neut: then; Poetafter, 
A Painter, Graver, and a Fluter, 
And Fame doth aubiſper, a Cie: 
An Authar, Carver, nd Betre-Clark; 
E Whoo-who-whoo, Whot whatoo wark ! -/ 
He's laft um aw, to lie ith dark! 
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